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The Conflick of Confcience. 


CONTAYNINGE, fae 

2 A moſt lamentable example, of che dole- 

full deſperation of a miferable woꝛld⸗ 
- linge, termed, by the name of 
2 PHI Fo 8, 4 forfooke the 
x trueth of Gods Goſpel, for 
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a The Actors names, deuided into ſix partes, wolle con- 
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The Prologie - 


Hen whirling winde#which blowe with bi: ft ‘ng blaſt. 

hall ceaſe their courfe, and not the Ayre wooue. 

gut ſtill vnftirred it doth ftand, it chaunceth at the laſt. x 
o be infect, the trueth hereof cuen day by day we proous, 

2 For deepe within the Caues of earth, of force it doth beboue, 

y Sith that no windes do come the: eto, the Ayre out to beate, 


at By ftanding ftil the cloſed ayre,doth breede infcCtions great. 


¶ The ſtreame or flood, which runneth vpind downe, 

Is far more fweete, then is the ftanding brooke, 

If long vnworne, you leaue a Cloake or Gowne, 

. will it marre, vnleſſe you thereto looke: 

Againe, if that vppon a flielfe, you place, or fet a booke, 

And tuffer it there ftill to ftand, the wormes will ſoone it eate: 
A Knife like wiſe, in fheath layde vp, the ruſt will matte and freat. 


q The good road horſſe, if ſtill at racke he ſtand, 

To reſty Iade will ſoone tranſformed be, 

If long vntild, you leaue a fertile lande, 

From ſtrecke, and weede, no place wilbe left free: 

By theſe examples, and ſuch like, approoue then well may wee, 
That idlenes more euills doth bring, into the minde of man, 
Then labour great in longer tyme, againe expell out can. 


@ Which thing our Author mafking well, when wericd was his mindo, 
From reading graue and auncient workes, yet loth his time to looſe, 
Bethought himſelfe, to cafe his heart, fome recreance to fynde 

And as Bemufed in his minde, immediately arofe, 

A ftraunge example done of late, which might as he ſuppoſe, 

Stine vp their mindes to godlines, which fhoulde it {ec or heare, 

And therefore humbly doth you pray, to geue attenuue care. 


¶ Tbe argument or er wheron our Author chefely ſtayed, 

Is (fure) a Hyftory ſtraunge and true, to many men well knowne, »., 
Of one through loue of worldly wealth, and Kare of death diſmaide, 
Becauſe he would his lyfe and goods, haue kept ſtill as his oe, 

From ſtate of grace wherein he ſtoode, was almoſt ouerthrowne: 
So that he had no power at all, in heart firme fayth to haue, 
Tyll ay the laſt, God chaungd his mynde his mercies for to craue. 
A.ij. And 


The Prologue, 


€ And here, our Author, thought it mecte, the true name to omit, 

And at this time, imagine him pHitotocys to be, 

Firft, for becau ea Comedie, will hardly him permit, 

The vices of one priuate man, to touch particulerly, 

Againe, nowe fhall it ſtitre them more, who fhall it heare or fee, 

For if this worldling had ben namde,we wold ftraight deeme in minde, 


That all by him then ſpoken were, our ſelues we would not finde, 


qBut fyth rHrtotoeys is nought elſe, but one that loues to talke, 
And common of the worde of God, but hath no further care, 
According as it teacheth them, in Gods feare for to walke, 

If that we practiſe this in deede, PHILOLOGI we are, 

And ſo by his deſerued fault, we may in time beware, 

Nowe, if as Author firft it meant, you heare it with this gayne, 

In good behalfe he will eſteeme, that he beftowed his pay ne. 


¶ And for becauſe we fee by proofe, that men do ſoone forget, 
Thofe thin ges for which to call them by, no name at all they knowe, 
Our Author for to helpe fhort wittes, did thinke it very meete, 

Some name for this his Comedy, in preface for to fhowe, 

Nowe names to natures muſt agree, as euery man do knowe, 

A fitter name he could in mynde, no where excogitate, 

Then, THE CONFLICT OF CONSCIENCE, the fame to nominate, | 


A cruell Conflict certainly, where Conſcience takes the foyle, 

And is conſtrained by the fiefh, to yelde to deadly ſinne, 
Whereby the grace and loue of God, froin him, his ſinne doeth ſpoyle, 
Then(wretch accurſt)ſmall power hath,repentance to beginne, 

This Hyſtorie here, example fhowes, of one faſt wrapt therein, 

Asin diſcourſe before your eyes, ſnall plainely prooued be, 

Vet (at the laft}God him te ſtoarde, euen of his mercie free, 


and though the Hiſtorie of it ſelfe, be too too golorus, 
And would conftraine a man with teares of blood, his cheekes to wett, 
Vet to refreth the myndes of them that be the Auditors, 

Our Author intermixed hath, in places fitt and meete, 

Some honeſt mirth, yet alwaies ware, DECORVM,to exceede: 
But lift, I heare che players preſt, in preſence foorth to come, 
I therefore ceaſe, and take my leaue, my Meflage I haue done, 


FINIS. 


Exit. 


Act. 


— — — - 
— — k — — — —é — 


The Conflict of Conſcience. 
Acte ſirſt. Ns. 7 2 
sATHAND ithe n 


Jab time it is foꝛ mer tn — 

And do my belt, my kingdom to maintaine, 

Foz why 2 F ſe of enemies a rought: 
Vhich all my lawes, and tatutes dm diſdaine: 
Againſt my ſtate, do fight and ſtriue amaine, 
Vlhome, in time if J do not diſſipate, 

J thall repent it, when it is to late. 
My moztall foe, the Carpenters poꝛze ſonne, 
Againſt my Childꝛen, the Phariſes J meane, 
Upbꝛaiding them, did ble this compar iſon, 

As in the ſtoꝛie ol his lyfe, map be ſeene, 
There was a man, which had a vinpard griene: 
ho letting it to huſbandmen vnkinde, 

In ſteade of fruite, vnthankfulneſſe did finde. 

So that his Seruantes, firſtipy thep did beate, 
His Sonne lyke wiſe, they after ward did kill, 
And heerevpon that man in furie great: 

Did ſouldiers ſend, theſe Huſbandmen to ſpill, 
Their Towue to burne, he did them alfo will. 
But out alas, alas, foꝛ woe J trie, 

To vſe the ſame, farre iuſter cauſe haue J, 

Foz where the kingdome, ok this woꝛlde is mne, 
And his, on whom J will the fame beſtow, 

As Pe ince heereot, q did my ſelfe aſligne: 

My darling deare, whole faithfull loue 1 know, 
Dhall neuer faile from mer, but daplic flow: 
Vut who that is: perhaps foure man map doubt. 


A will therſoꝛe in beeefespurtreic and paint him cut. 


The moꝛtall man by naturcs rute is bound 
Chat Child to fauour, moꝛe then all the reſt, 
Ml hich to himſelfe in face, is lykeſt found: 
So that he ſhall with all his godes be bleſt: 
Euen fo do J eſtæme and lyke him bett, 
VUlhich doeth moſt neare my dealpngs unitate, 


And 


See. 


The Conflict of Conſcience. 


And doth purſue Gods lawes, with deadly hate. 
As therefoꝛe J, when once in Angels ſtate, 
J was ‚did thinke my ſelfe with God as mate to ber, 
Do doeth my ſonne himſelſe, now eleuate, 
Aboue mans nature, in rule and dignitie. 
So that in terris Deus ſum, faith he: 
In earth J am a Cod, with ſinnes fo2 to diſpente, 
Ano foꝛ rewardes, J will foꝛgiue eche maner of offence. 
A ſaide to Eue, tuſh, tuſh, thou ſhalt not die, 
But rather ſhalt as God, know euerie thing: 
My ſonne like wiſe, to mamntaine Idolatrie, 
Saith tuſh what hurt can carued Idols bring 2 
Diſpiſe this law of God, the heauenly ising : 
And ſet them in the Churche, foꝛ men thereon to loke, 
An Idoll doth much god, it is a lapmans banke. 
Nembroth that Tyrant, fearing Gods bande, 
By me was perlwaded to builde vp high Babell: 
Ahereby he pꝛeſumed. Gods wꝛath to withſtande: 
Do hath my Bop, deuiſed very well, 
Many pꝛety topes, to kœpe mens ſoule from hell: 
Liue they neuer fo euill herre, and wickedly, 
As Paſſes, trentalles, Pardons, and Scala cocli, 
J egged on Pharao of Egipt the Ring, 
The Ilraelites to kill, ſo fone as they were boꝛne: 
My darling libe wiſe, doeth the ſelle fame thing: 
And therefore cauſe Binges, and Pꝛinces to be ſwoꝛne, 
That with might and maine, they ſh al keepe vs his hoꝛn. 
And (hall defFrop with fire, Axe and ſwoꝛde, 
Such as agauſt hun ſhall ſpeake but one woꝛde. 
And euen as I was ſome what to om, 
& that not withſtanding, the [ralites did augment: 
Do foꝛ lack of murthering, Sods people do grow, 
And dayly increaſe, at this time pꝛeſent: 
Tl hich my ſonne Mail fle incontinent. 
Vet an other pꝛaaiſe, this eil to withſtand, 
Ve learned of ine, vohich now he takes in hand. 
Fo2 when as Moles, I might not deſtrop, 


— — — —— — 


Be⸗ 
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The Conflict of Conſcience. 


Betauſe that he was of the Loꝛd appointed, 
To bꝛing the people from thꝛaldome fo toy : 
J did not ceaſe, whilſt J had inuented, 
An other meanes to haus him pꝛeuented: 
By accompting himſelfe the ſonne of Pharao, 
To make him loth Egipt to foꝛgoe. 
The fame aduiſe J alfo attempted, 
Againſt the ſonne ol Ood, when he was incarnate, 
Poping there by, to haue him relented: 
And foz pꝛomotion fake himſelfe to pꝛoſtrate, 
Befoꝛe my fete when J did demonſtrate, 
The whole woꝛlde onto him, and all the gloꝛp, 
As it is retoꝛded in Matheus Hiſtoꝛpe. 
So hath the Pope, who is my darlyng deare, 
My eldeſt boy, in whom J do delight: 
Leaſt he ſhould fall, which thing he greatly feare, 
Dut of his Seat, of honoꝛ pompe and might, 
Hath got to him, on his behalfe to fight: 
Cwo Champions ſtout, ot which the one is Auarice, 
The other is called Tyrrannicall pzactife. 
Foz as J ſaide, although J claime by right, 
The kingdome of this earthly woꝛld fo rounde: 
And in my ſtead to rule with foꝛte and might. 
J haue atigned the Pope, whofe match J no wher found, 
His hart with loue, to mee, ſo much abounde: 
Pet diuers men of late, of mallice moſt vnkinde, (find 
Do ſtudy to diſplace my fon, fome way warde meanes to 
Wiberfore J maruell much, what cauſe of let there is, 
Chat hetherto, they haue not their office put in vꝛr 
J will go (ce, ſoꝛ why, J feare that ſomwhat is amis 
If not, to raunge abꝛoad, the woꝛlde, J will them ſtraight procure, 
Wut needes they muff haue one to help mens harts ſoꝛ to allure: 
Tinto their traine, who that ſhould ber, J cannot yet eſpie, 
No meter match J tan finde out, then is Hy pocriſie. 
TAho can full well in time and plate, dibemble cithers parte, 
Po man ſhall eaſelp perteiue, with which foe he doth brare. 
But when once fauour he my got and credit in mans hart: 


ve 


rn 


— 


The Conflict of Conſcience. 
he will not lack in mine affaires, J do hun nothing feare: 
ut time doth runne, to falt away foꝛ me to tarie heere, 102 
Foꝛ none will be enamoured of my ſhape J do know, 
J will therfoꝛe myne impes fend out, from hell their ſhapes to — 
rf Rte r t · 


Ate. fyrſt. Sceanc. 2: 
„610 r 1 
MATHET ES. PHILOLOG Vs. 


M mynde doeth thirſt deare friende Philologus, 
Df former talke to make a finall ende: 
And where before. we gan foꝛ to diſtu s 
The cauſe why God voth {ich afflictions lende : 
Into his Church, you would ſome nigze time fpendes 
In the larne caule, that thereby Sd e n 8 1100 2 ” 
Betwirt the wꝛath and laue of Gad, a right fog to diſcerne. ; 
Plulologus . 
With right god will, to your tequeſt herrin 3 do content, 
As well becauſe, as J perceiue, du take therein deli 1.5 
As alſo fo2 — : mnotkapiefelp mn Par * ie 0 off 72 
Tinto mine office, to inſtrud, and teache eche Chꝛiſtian wight, 
Crue godlynefic,and ſhe w to them, the path that leadeth right,, 
Tinto Gods kingdome, where we ſhall, inherite our ſaluation, 
Geuen vnto vs from God, by Chꝛiſt our true pꝛopitiation. 
But that a better oꝛdered courſe, her ein we mayobleruc, 
And may directly to the firſt, apply that which inſue, 
To ſpeake that hath bene ſaide, befoꝛe, 3 wil a time reſerue: 
And fo pꝛotcede, rom whente we left , by caurſe and oꝛder due, 
Unto the ende: At fir therfoꝛe, you did lament and rue, 
Che miferte of tyef: our daies, and great calamypue, . 4 
Nlhich thole ſuſtaine, who pare gainlap, the Roath Yppocrife. 
„Mithetes, 41 
3 haue iuſt tauſe, as bath eche Chꝛiſtian hart, 
To waile and weepe,to ſhed aut teares of bloud : 
yen as J call to minde, the to: ments and the ſmart, 
Thich thoſe haue boꝛne, who honeſt be and god, ö 
Foz nought cls, but becauſe, their errors they withlld: 
Vet ioped J much, to fee hobo patiently, , 
They boare the crofe of Chꝛiſt, with conſtancie. Phil- 


* — 
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The Confit of Conſcience. 


Philologus, 
So many of vs, as into one bodpe ber, 
Incoꝛpoꝛate, wherof Chꝛiſt is the liuely heade, 
As members of our bodies which weer ſer: 
With ioyntes of loue together bee conioyned: 
And muſt nedes ſuffer, vnleſſe that they be dead: 
Some part of griefe in mynde which other fele, 
In bodie though not fo much by a great deale. 
Mherfoꝛe by this it is moſt apparent, 
That thoſe two into one bodie are not vnyted, 
Df the which, the one doth ſutfer, the other doth torment : 
And in the woundes of his Bꝛother is delighted: 
Now which is Chꝛiſtes bodie, may eaſelp be decided: 
Foꝛ the Lambe is deuonred of the Molfe alwap, 
Pot the Molle of the Lambe as Chriſoſtom doth fay. 
Agayne of vnrighteous Cayne murthered was Abell, 
By whom the Church of God was figured ; 
Iſaac lpkewiſe was perfecuted of Iſmaell/ 
As in the Boke of Genefis is mencioned: 
Iſraell of Pharao was alfo terrifpen, 
Dauid the Sainc, was afflicted by his Sonne, 
And put from his kingdome J meane by Abſolon. 
Elias the T hefbit,fo2 feare of Iezabell, 
Did fip to Horeb,and hid him in a Caue: 
Micheas the Prophet, as the Stoꝛp doth tell, 
Did hardly his lyfe from Baalles Pꝛieſts ſaue: 
Icremy of that fatwce taſted haue: 
So did Efay, Daniell, and the Chilnzen thre, 
And thouſandes moze, which in ſtoꝛies we may fee, 
Mathetes. 
In the new Teſtament, we may allo rede, 
Chat our Sauiour Chꝛiſt, euen in his Infancp, 
Of Herod the ing might ſtand in great dꝛead: 
Mho fought to deſtrop him, ſuch was his inſolency: 
After ward of the Phariſes, he did with conſtancp. 
Suffer thamefnil death, his Apoſtles alſo, 
F032 teſtimonie of the trueth, did their crolſes vnder go. i 
B. Philo- 


— — — 


The Conflict of Conſcience. 


Philologus. 

Tames vnder Herod, was headed with the Swoꝛde, 
The reſt of the Apoſtles, did ſuffer much turmoyle : 

God Paul was murthered by Nero his woꝛde: 
Domitian deuiſed a Barrell full of Dyle, 

The bodp of Iohn the Euangeliſt to boile: 

The Pope at this infant ſondꝛie toꝛmentes procure, 
Foꝛ (uch as by Gods holy woꝛd will indure. 

Bp thefe former ſtoꝛies, two thinges we may learne, 
And pꝛokptably recoꝛde in our remembꝛaunce: 
The fpꝛſt is Cons Church from the Diuels to diſcerne: 
The ſecond to marke, what manyfeſt reſiſtaunce, 
The Truech of God hath, and what incombzaunce: 
It bꝛingeth vpon them that will it pꝛofelſle, 
Vherfoꝛe, they muſt arme them ſelues, to ſuffer diſtrelie. 

Mlathetes. 

It is no new thing, J dw now perte iue, 
That Chꝛiſtes Church do fuffer tribulation, 
But that the fame crofle J might better reteiue: 
J requeſt pou to ſhew me foꝛ my conſolat ion: 
That is the cauſe, by pour eſtimation: 
That Ood doth ſuffer, his people be in thzall z 
Pet helpe them fo fone as they to him call. 

Philologus. 

The chicfett thing, which might vs cauſe oꝛ moue, 
Ilith conſtant mindes, Chziſtes croſſe for to ſuſtaine: 
Is to conceiue of Heauen, a faithfull loue: 

Vherto we may not come, as Paul doth pꝛoue it plaine: 
Unleſle with Chꝛiſt we fuffer,that with him we map raine: 
Againe fith that it is our heauenly Fathers will, 

By woꝛldly woes our carnall luſts to kill. 

Moꝛeouer, we do ble to loath that thing we al way haue, 
And do delight the moze in that which moſtly we doe want, 
Affliction vꝛgeth vs alſo, moꝛe earneſtly to craue: 

Aud when we once releeued be, true faith in vs it plant, 
So that to call in eche diſtreſſe on Cod we will not faint: 


Fo) 


The Conflict of Conſeience. 


Foz trouble bring foꝛth patience, from patiente doth inſue 
Experience, from experience Hope, of health the ankoꝛ true. 
Againe, oftimes, God doth pꝛouide, afflicion foꝛ our gaine, 
As lob twho after loſſe of godes, had twite fo much therefoze: 
Sometime affliction is a meanes, to honoꝛ to attaine: 
As you map fe, if lofephes lyfe, vou fet your eyes befoꝛe: 
Continually it doth vs warne, from ſinning any moꝛe: 
Vlhen as we ke the iudgements iuſt, which God our heaueiilp king, 
Upon offenders heere in earth, foꝛ their offences bꝛinge. 
Sometime God doth it vs to pꝛoue, if tonſtant we will be. 
As be did vnto Abraham: ſomtime his whole intent, 
Is to declare his heauenly might, as in Iohn we map {e: 
then the Diſciples did aſke Chꝛiſt, why Cod the blindneſſe ſent 
into that man that was boꝛne blinde? to whom incontinent, 
Chꝛiſt ſaide:neither for Parentes ſinnes, noꝛ foꝛ his owne offence, 
Was he boꝛne blinde, but that God might ſhew his magnificence, 
Mathetes. 
This is the ſumme of all pour talke, it that J geſſe aright, 
Chat Con doth punniſh his eleat to keepe their faith in ve, 
D2 leak that if ctontinuall eaſe, and reſt eniop they might: 
Cod to foꝛget thꝛough hautineſſe, fraile nature ſhould procure: 
D> els by feeling puniſhment, our ſinnes fo to abiure: 
Onꝛ els to pꝛoue our tconſtancp, oꝛ laftlp that we map, 
Be inſtruments in whom his might, Cod may abꝛoad diſplap. 
Now muſt J needes confeſſe, to pou my foꝛmer ignoꝛaunce, 
TUbich knew no cauſe at all, why God ſhould trouble bis elec, 
But thought afflictions all, to be rewardes foꝛ our offence: 
And to pꝛocede from wꝛathfull Judge, did al wap it ſuſped: 
As doe the common ſoꝛt of men, who will ſtraightway direct 
And point their fingers at ſuch men, as God doth chaſtite bere, 
Eſteeming them by iuſt deſert, their puniſhment to beare. 
Philologus. 
Such is the nature of mankind, himtelfe to iuſtifpe, 
And to condemne all other men, wheras we ought of right: 
Accuſe our ſelues eſpeciall, and Ood to magnfic : 
Mho in his mercy doth vs ſpare, whereas he alſo might, 
Sith that we do the ſelle fame — like plagues vs — 


The Conflict of Conſcience. 


Which thing our Dauiour Chꝛiſt doth teach, as teifpeth Luke, 
The thirteenth Chapter, where he dath vaine gloxous men rebuke: 


But foꝛ this time let this fuffice now lets home ward goe, 
And further talke in pꝛiuat place, it nde be, we will haue: - 


Mathetes, 


ith right god will, J will attend on vou, your boule onto: 
D2 els goe pou with mer to mine, the longer tourney ſaue: 
Fo? it is now high dinner tune, my ſtomack meat doth craue: 


Philologus. 


A am fone bidden to my kriende, come on let vs departe, 


Mathetes,. 


Coe pou bekoꝛe, and J will come behinde with all my harte. 


Acte ſecond. Sccane fyrſt. 


Hyp ocriste. 


(j= {pene pou all, that be of Gods beltefe, 
The mightie Iehouah p2otec pou from ill: 
J beleeche the lyuing God, that he N giue, 

To ech of vou pꝛeſent, a harty god w 
With fleth to contende, pour luſt foꝛ to 170 : 
That by the aide of ſpyꝛituall aſſiſtante, 
ou may ſubdue pour carnall concupifence. 

Cod graunt you all foꝛ bis merepes fake, 
The lyght of his woꝛd to pour hartes iop: 
J humbly beſceche hun a confufton to make 
Of erronious ſectes, whiche might pou anno: 
Carneſtly requiring eche one to implope, 
His whole indeuour Oods woꝛd to maintaine, 
And from ſtraunge dodrine pour hartes to refraine. 

Oraunt Loꝛd J pray ther, ſuch preachers to bee, 
In thy congregation,thp people ta learne: 
As map foꝛ Conſcience ſake, and of mere ſinteritie, 
Being able twirt Coꝛne and Cockle to diſcerne. 
Apply their uate to repleniſh the Berne. 
That is thy Church, by their donrines increaſe, 


The Conflict of Conſeience. 


And make many heires of thine eternall peace. Amen. Amen. 
But foft let mee fee, uho noth mee afpect, 
Firſt fluggiſh Saturn of nature fo coloe : 
Being placed in Tauro, my beames do reiect, 
And · Luna in Cincro in fertile he behould: 
J will the effea herreafter vnfoulde. 
Nou lupiter the gentil; of temperature meane, 
Poze Mercury the turntate hee foꝛſoe cleane. 
Pow murthering Mars retrogarde in Libra, 
Wiith amiable tryne, applp to my beame, 
And ſplendant Sol the ruler of the day: 
After his Eclips to Iupiter will leane, 
The Soddolle of pleaſure, Dame Venus J meane, 
To me her pore ſeruaunt ſeme friendlp to be, 
Do alſo doth Luna other wiſe called Phebe, 
But now a ipcake muifcheuoully, J would fay,in a en 
herloꝛe to interpꝛet it, 3 holde it beſt done, 
Fo: here be a god (ort J beleeue in this companp: 
That know not my meanpng, as this man fo2 one, 
Tihati? bluſh not at it, pou are not alone: 
Mere is an other that know not my mynde, 
Noꝛ he in my woꝛdes, great favour can fynd. 
The Planet Mercurius, is neither whot noꝛ colde, 
Neither god noꝛ pet verie bad of his one nature, 
But doth alter his qualptie, with them which do holde: 
Any kriendly aſped to him, euen ſo J allure: 
Me Mercurialiſts q meane Hypocrits cannot long endure 
In one condicion, but do alter cur mynde, 
To theirs that talke with vs, thereby friendſhip to kynde. 
The litle Camely on by Nature tan chaunge 
Wer ſelfe, to that colour, the tobich ſhe beholde: 
Cathy ſhould it then to any fame ftraunge ? 
That we do thus alter, why are we controulde > 
Sith onelp the rule of uature we holde: 
Ve ſceke to pleaſe all men, pet mott do vs hate, 
And we are rewarded foꝛ friendſhip debate. 
Saturnus is enutous,bole then can be lcue: 
B. ii. Adulation 
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Adulation 02 Hipocriſie to him moſt contrarie, 
The louifts being god do lake high abaue: 
And do not regard the reſt of the companye,: 
No Mars being retrogard, fozetelleth miſerie: 
To tpꝛannicall pꝛadiſe, to happen eftſone, 
As ſhalbe apparant befoꝛe all be done. 

Which Tirannie with flatterie is eaſelp patifped, 
Wiberas Tom tell troth ſhall fale of his Swo2d, 
So that wi th fuch men is fullp verikped, 
Chat olde ſaid ſaw, and common by woꝛd: 
Obfequium amicos, by flateries friends are pꝛepared: 
But veritas õdium parit, as commonly is fence, 
Foz (peaking the trueth, many bated haue bene, 

By Sol vnderſtand, Popiſh pꝛintipalytie, 
With whom full highly J am entertained, 
But being eclipſed ſhall ſhe w foꝛth his qualptie: 
Chen ſhall Hipocriſie be vtterly diſdained: 
Whoſe wꝛetched exile though greatly complayned: 
And wept foꝛ of manp, ſhalbe without hope, 
That in ſuch pompe ſhall euer be Pope. 

By Venns the riotus, vy Luna the variable, 
Bet wixt whom and Mercury no variance can fall, 
Foꝛ they which in woꝛdes be moſt vnſtable⸗: 
Would be thought faithfull, and the riotous liberall: 
So that Hipotriſie their doings cloake ſhall: 
But whiſt not a woꝛd, ſoꝛ ponder come ſome, ftep aſide. 
bile J know what they are, J will be dombe. 


Acte ſecond. Sceane 2. 
TIRANNY. AVARICE. 


At mie before for J wyll ſhift foꝛ one, puth Auarice 
So long as ſtrength remaineth in this Arme, back warde 
And pluck vp thy hart thou faint harted mome, 
As long as J lpue, thou ſhalt take no harme: i 
Such as controll vs, J will their tongues charme, a 
* 
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By Fire oꝛ ſwoꝛd o2 other like toꝛment, 

So that euer they did it they Mall it repent. 
Pak thou forgotten what ſathan did faye, 

That the R. Hipocriſy our doings ſhould hive, Hi P. Ambo 

So that vnder his Cloake our partes we ſhould plape, 

And of the rude people ſhould neuer be ſpide, 

Oꝛ if the woꝛſt ſhould happ oꝛ betide, 

Chat A by Tiranny ſhould both pou vefewm, 

Agapnſt ſuch as mifchife to vou ſhould pretend, 

Auarice. | HYP. tut Fa- 

Indeed ſuch woꝛds our Belſire did ſpeake, ther lotſam. 

TAbich being remembꝛed doth make my heart glad, 

But pet one thing my courage doth bꝛeake, 5 

And when J thinke of it, it makes me full fap, 

J meane the euil lucke which Hipocriſy had, 


Ulhen he was erpelled out of this land 
Foꝛ then with me the matter euill did and. ; 

Foꝛ J by him fo ſhadowed was from light, Hvb. a litle k 
Chat almoſt no man could me outefppe, to hide fo 
But he being gon to euerp mans fight, © 5 501 E. 
A was apparent ech man did deſcrye, un ont br.. . 


My pilling and poling fo that glad was J. 

From my nature to teaſe a thing moſt merueilous, 

And line in ſecret the tyme was fo daungerous. Riek 18 
Tyranny, HYP. he fear 


uth Auarice thou feareſt a thing that is vayne, ech nothig he 
Foꝛ by me alone both pou ſhalbe ſtaped, 3 
And if thou marke well thou thalt perteiue playne, . eds 
That if J Tyranny my parte had well played, NV Phe can 
And from killing ol Heretikes my hand had nat ſtayed, play too parts 
They had neuer growen to ſuch a great root, the foole and 


Heither ſhould haue bene able to haue baniſht him out: e K. 

But ſero ſapiunt Phriges, at length 4 will take bade, 
And with bloud enough this euill will pꝛeuent, HIP.a popiſn 
Fo2 if I here of any that in woꝛd oꝛ in deed, policye. 
Pea if it be poſlible to knowe their intent, 
It I can pꝛoue that in thought they it ment: “i 
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To impaire our eſtates, no pꝛayer ſhall ſerue, HYP. Antichir- 
Wut will paie them their hire, as eche one deſerue. lian charitic. 
Auarice. 


The Fith once taken, and ſcaped from baight, 
Will euer heareafter, beware of the hoke, 
Such as vſe hunting will (pte the Hare ſtraight, 
Though other diſcerne her not, yet on her hall loke : 
Againe, the learned can pead in a Woke, 
Though the vnd kilfull ſeeing equall with them, 
Cannot diſcerne an F from an M. 

So thole which haue taſted, the fruite 3 we beare 
And finde it ſo ſower, will not vs implant 

Tyrannye. 

Tuſh Auarice,¥ watrant thee thou neevit not feare, Viilitas facie 
In the cleargy J know, no friends we ſhal want: elle Deos. 
Which foꝛ hope of gaine, the trueth wilt recant: 


And giue them ſelues twholy to fet out Hypocrifie, 


Being egd on with Auarice, and defended by Tiranny. 

Auarice. 
Nel may the Clergie on our fire holde, 

Foz thep by vs no ſmall gaine did reape, 

But all the tempozaltie, I dare be boulde, 

To venture in wager of Golde a god heape, 

At our pefermentcs will mourne waile and weepe, 

Tyranny, 
Thoꝛigh indeede no tuff cauſe of top they can finde, 


Vet for feare of my fwo2d,thep will alter their minde. II. This is 


But J maruell much, where Hypocrifie is, pa Bs, 
Mee think it is long ſinte, from vs he did goe, . 
Auarice. 
J doubt that of his purpoſe he miffe : 
And therefore hath hanged him ſelfe foꝛ woe. Hxp. Praye for 
How fay thou Tyranny doeſt not thinke fo your ſelfe. 
In faith if J thought that he might ber ſpared, HYP. yourkind 


And we haue our purpoſe beſhzew mer if J cared. hart ſhal soft mo 
a couple of ruſ- 
thes, 

Tyranny 


The gn of Confcience: 


— the WAL oF He bi * 5 sind eid 
t greenes mer to heare how faint harted ö fuch s 4 
litle would cauſe me fo kill thee, thou Altaulte: crete Coclt- 
Dee, ſer, loꝛ woe he is lyke for to pille: 
ee Me 
But this is the god that counneth of Couct 
Be liueth alway in feare to loſe bis riches, 
Againe, marke hol he egg he dag ot bi kriend 
So he bath bis purpole, he cares foꝛ no moe, 
A perfec patterne of a couetous mynd, 
Tlbich neither eſteemeth his friend Ma foe, 
Wut rather Auarice J haue ſaideio 
UAho it he were gone, m lelle could defende, 
dAhere thou kp bis ablence dert lune at an ude. 


Ace fecapd. Sceane. 3. 


urs oerigi- TIRANNY, AVARICE, et 


Louing Sather and mercjtilt bon, 45 5 
i through our finnes poles AN 

And haue pꝛouoked to beat with thy rod: 
Ue ſtubboꝛne Childꝛen, which frym ther dy ſwerue: 
Me loathed thy woꝛde, but now we ſterue: 
Foꝛ Hypocrific is placed againe in this land 
And thy true Golſpell as exile doth Hande. 

This is thy iuſt iudgement for our.offence, 

ho haupng the light, in parknefle did ſtraie, 
But now it thou woul deſt of thy katherlx beneuolence: 
Thy purpoſed iudgements in tw2ath fo2 to ſtay: 
The part of the pꝛodigall Sonne we would plax: 
And With bitter teares belaze thee would fi 
And in true repentaunce for mercy would call, 
In our pꝛoſperitie we woulde not regard, 
The woꝛdes of the Preachers, ho thꝛeatned the fame, 
But flattering our (clues, thought 3 ee haue {pared 
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3 in thy mercy, and neuer bs lame 
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de loft not refraing. i 
enh Phase nent ol as,” cheat ee, 1 
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And inſtead of the pure r * 1 Ae i433) i WS uy 3.4 


1 ree Gan teenies 4 
— ine j nip therint 1 un e 


e Go r 


n Feth ig you 5 
J might haue bane ther Wotilt Wat 1 tyra asin 
But fo: greefe my cart bett to Beare m Abinre HAY. 290 G 
His tongue in this maner:wherfore | wo ere fe, yop 
Shall purchale fauour but that Withall f 1 
By Swoꝛd F will render, to him Ly due n 


* 
— 


Aherfoꝛc, thoꝛt miſck tant alt tine; 1 0 i 
Pray to the Saintes, thy ſpokeſ. 1 
That at Gods hand, ff 0 intel! fin . n sa F 
By their e fet rath 31 Qs 
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ao topfyil tidinges,to thee 3 


Gis 15 £ 


Foz wow thou are — 1 dal 

Parry thou ſhalt not hig teri fom t 9 os 
But fo2 thy paines to fo ples th 4 slate rs 
As thouact to Wee ger iad Sit | ma sore 
As hurt 0 hep 5 e + ath 125 1 Nl. Allie 


2. 


Wn el eS Pe 
Fhe Confit öf Conſcience. 


7 if 
Pap Tyranny thie eat yy * any gee, K. 
271 GAB 8 Gee We. ang 734 


Till ſome man come 5 00 bern 
Then wilt thou repent 


Diſpatch him bee hit if 

Tie 

Wiel may the Coli? Se n pied te 

Wihich of 10 at (patte 

And pet tog tak 
The Coucitous rt * 


Their gaines to entt i thy 


155 
u. und nod! Nen 
Dat L diss. d- 


33 „el 
ber e j 12185 if 13 
9 N lars aus E 


A on Hai sud oud K 


And fo they may eae it , rn 0 acd 
Mhat meanes they b 

Pet will theſe ma car on Sarg MAH whet 
Baue one god m ate ub ten 62 
Do by Auarice, to lp em ſelues th able. 


Auarice to a Ff > may well compe Bt anti T 28615 
Se the which hen ze Yo SUP mare mu i duld mg: — 
So lyke wiſe dan kn be Ee Aa nasty mi enol £ WDD 
Though riches abound, d tals > re 6 i wore — 
And to be ſhoꝛt, vour renererices ty Fo cece. An MRIS Ab l. 

Ta a filthy Swyne, ſuch nee arab term A 1200 
hlch w ile they fen ite ug ny otis ns cnk 


Say farewell = 5 ranny er n ne, 110 
J perceiue already, I am to Lae 1 a. eau 50 
J were not beſt in theit tlawe i 
Unleſte J were wilt fo i « a Ie 
a 


J eft 


By the preaching df 0s Word l thi 
od {pli dan coy 


Mhich if Hypocrifie might bapp 

All we in lafetie and a 1 12 Anh 
Stay therefore; 0 15 nigh feed, * 

ee ee ii be He Fly, 


PF iifitontent foꝛ Gods aunt crolle fo2 to beare. 5 
C. q. Tyran- 


~ 
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The Conflict of Conſcience, 
T) rann 
At is beſt killyng bim, ww i nipnde is ſet well. 
ocrifig. 
our Koting ano modi Ov thee bal: 
yranny, 
Pea, doeſt thou perſiſt, vs Hill thus to check, 
Why ſpeach J will Apen cutting of thy neck. 
poct 10. 
Hay, holde thy bar Gabs thou batt kild mee enough 
hat neuer the ſoner for A merꝝ woꝛ de: 
2 meant not god rarntit, to your mach ip J vow: 
A dyd but ieſt, and ſpake but in boꝛd: 
Therfoꝛe of Crier e YA agayne thy woꝛd: 
yfann ; 
Say captiffe pꝛeſume ft that thou ſhalt goe ſcotfrer, 
Cher foze hoid Mil] 770 3 re fone difpatch ther. 
Hypocriſie. 
hat: J pray the Tyranny know fyzſt who J am, 
Ye purblinded fes, do pour lyps vlinde pour eyes? 
Thy, J was in place long befoze you came: 
But pou could not fe the wd fo; the trees: 
But in faith father Auarice J will pap pou pour fers: 
Foꝛ the great god will which you to mee beare, ni figh- 
And in time iad ties it agame bo not feare. 
uarice, 
Content pour telle gad matter Hypocrifie. 
The woꝛdes which J ſpake J ſpake vnaware. 
Tyranny. 
Holde thy hand Hy pocriſie, I pꝛap thee hartely: 
So lyke a mad man with thy friendes do not fare. 
Hypocriſie. 
Foꝛ nether of pou both, a pin do J care : 
Ode ſhake pour cares both, like Naues as pou bee, 
And loke not in pour nerde fo be holpen of mee. 


Tyranny. 
hat patter Hy pocriſie, will pou take ſnuffe ſo fone? * 
sind st gel J iii N 


The Conflict of Conſeience. 
eee ee eee 


Uarice 
A ſweare to pour maiſterſhip, by the man in the Mone, 
That to pour perſon A entended no harme: 


iſie. 
But that J am wearie, 4 ban both rer tongs char 
Ser hoh to my fate they Dw mie deride, 
J will not therfoze in pour companies abide, 
Auarice. 
Why matter Hipocriſie, what would pou that J bw? 
Foꝛ my offence, of mercie I vou pꝛape. 
Iv pocriſie. 
Vith thee Jam at one, but of that Marchant to, 
A lake fo; ſome amendes, oꝛ els J will alway : 
Tyrannye. 
The pꝛeſumptuous foles parte herein thou doeft plap, 
Ulhat? of thy Paſter, dweſt thou lake fo2 obe vſante, 
J will not once vehi = thee, if — wilt get thee bence. 
le. 
Nimia familiaritas parit contemptum, 
The olde pꝛouerbe by mee is berefied, 
By too much fampliaritie contemned be ſome: 
Cuen ſo at this pꝛeſent to mee it betide: 
Foz of long time Hypotriſie hath ruled as guide: 
While nobw of later daies thꝛough Heretikes reſiſtaunte 
A retained Tyranny to vteld mer aſiſtaunte. 
But thꝛough ouer much lenytie, he thinks himſelk check 
With me his god patron, Paker Hy pocriſie, (mate 
rann. 
Lyf J prap thee Auarice, how this raſcall can pꝛate: 
And with me Tyranny doth chalenge equalptie: 
chere hee of himfel fe hath neither ſtrength noꝛ hability 
But thou to him riches, and J ſtrength do giue, 
So that J muſt be 1 matter, though it both hun grerue. 
uarice. 2 
Two Dogges . one bone would faine 7 — 
C. iu. 
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But yet the thirde do both them dec eiue, bags Gace 
Euen fo Hypocrific fo: the pꝛcheminente doth match: 
TAhich Tiranny gapes foꝛ, ye map, pert eiue 
But J muſt obtaine it, foꝛ ot mee they retans 
All kinde of riches, their ſtates to mayntaine, 
To palde ta me therfoꝛe they r N - 
„pocriſie- f 172 — 
Tas Iudas Chꝛiſtes Mallet, hetuule he barpthe vin ; 
Pap rather of all, he was leaf regarded, : 
aue not men of honoꝛ, Ste warts to diſburſe: a 
All ſuch ſummes of mony, wher with they be charged: 
Pet aboue their maiſter their honoꝛ is not enlargid: 
Cuen fo, ther Auarice, my Steward J account, AG. 
To pay that whereto my charges ammamt. * PD dae 
And fo thee Tirranny, this one word J obiect, 
VW hether was Ioab oꝛ Dauid the King? 
When JIoab was glad his eaſe to reiem: 
The Ammonyts in Rabah,to confuſion to bꝛing: 
TAben Dauid with Bethfeba at home was ſleiping: 
as not Ioab his ſeruant, in warfare to fight, 
And fo art thou mine, mine enuimies to quight. 
‘ Tiramny. : Sead 
fay then at the hole god giue pou awd night: 
Shall Tiranny to 3 iſie in any point Vas e L. 
poctiſie. 
With this one ries J will vanquiſh the guight: 
That thou ſhait be glad to giue mer the feelde: f 
The ende to be preferred ail learned men wild: 
Sith therloꝛe Hypoaifie of Tiranny is ende, 
% mutt haue the pꝛeferment, foꝛ which 4 contends. yey a ad 
Tuanny. f Ama 
J will make pon both graunt that J am the chiefe, 
Oꝛ cls with my ſwoꝛd pour fives J will pearte, 
Hy pocriſie. e f 
That were harp . eee a miei : 
Auarice. 1. 


J wyll peelde him my right if that her be — 


euch troth, 


Hypo- 
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Hy pocryſie. 

The nature of eee we rehearce: sat 
Wihich being tonuinced by the text of Gods woꝛde, 
Che ende of their ſpowting is Jyꝛe and Swoꝛd. 

But it you wil needs be, chiele, God {peed wel d plough 
J will be none that tall follow pour traine, 
Forif A would, J know well WOE with ma Ftd anu. ica 
That to fly the Counttie we all Hhonly be write: 3S l por fie 0 
Then were my labour zac AME xs: C enn Wat oft ute 
Pou know not fo much as J do. Titanny 7971110 of 4110 
Cherfore J aduiſe you be rulg by ms. 

aun. J Henn 
Inter amicos omnia fuut qonamunia. they e fy unh “L& 


Among friendes there is na pꝛopertie, vA 20 
Mut What the one e mar⸗ 1 0 bp 
Wane the vſe of er a n derte toc 30 
Cuen fo among vs it is of a luretie: it 3 — 
Fo: what the one. hath of pis owne nage right, 

St is thine toute by diu be l exit nates 


Auarice, 107 111 oye uus 235% 
Indeede pou fay tri 5 is Wozth all, uyp. he bah 
Such thinges as to get the ende art referred, learned lo- 
And by this reafon to pou à ꝓʒoue fhall: nit 3) Zee LIS 
That J before Hypocriſie muſt be preferred : 
The concluſion of my reaſon is this inſerred i v 1 stad 1241 
Sith Hy pocriſie was ouput fo augur eee, wm Au! 39 
J am the end of Hypocrific, thts 18,5 lame, a! c L . 
Hy pociifie. 
Actum eft de Armicitia,tbe bergen is biGpatched,, al. 
And we two in men zee eee. un dial df 920 
‘Auanice... mit cl. 29242 
In the ſame knot with vou let inc a be atc 1110 2421 
And of mony A warrant pou,you, AN I a 7 
pocriſie. >: 
F agree what fay von : Mall be keene? HY? frien! 
Tyran. J iudge hun necdefull in our company tober: dup for gua 
And therfore, foꝛ my part, he Is. welcome £9, W .... aS 
Act bs now ſperdely on out Pputineth aͤttende, And 
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And labour eche one to bꝛing it about. 

re," 
Chat is already by me bought ta ende: 
So that of pour pꝛeferment vou nirde not ta doubt’. 
And my comming hether was to finde pou out: 
Chat at my elbow pou might be in readineffe, 
To help if nerde were in this wa 


Ok their owne free will, will maintaine Hy — 
So that Auarice alone, ſhall conquere en 

Hoh of the chiefelt of his —— 
He doth appoint certaine, and giue them oon east, 
To ride abꝛode in their pontificalles ; 
To fe if with Auarice, they map wume 1 Lapitie: 
It not, then to thꝛeaten them with open Tyrann y: 
Mhereby doubt not but many will fozſake, 
Che trueth of the Tn, ee 


Tyr 
This deutce is pai toot, bot fatf thon diel é 


I lyke it well if it sere par it ts 

Pet litle gaine to mie, ſhall this whole pzactife : 

Moꝛe then J had befoze time procure : 

Hypocrifie, 

The Legates are ready to ride I am fore: 

Mherſoꝛe we had nerde to make no ſmall delaye, 

They Lap ſoꝛ my comming alone, J dare ſapy, 
Wowbeit the Lapitie would greatly miſlike, 

Ff they ſholud know all dur purpofe and intent, 

Pea and perhaps ſome meanes they would ſeke: 

Our fozfaide buſineſſe in time to pꝛeuent: 


Tyranny. 
Ml pou then be ruled by my arbiterment: 4 
‘ — Te 


Per T reer ö — 
The Conflict of Conſcience. 


LTeaſt the people ſhould ſodenly diſſolue trangupllytie b 
Fo; the * ae, i bpm —— . eg 
y criiie, 

Herein your la is not muche vnwiſe, 
Saue that in one thing, we had neede to beware, 
Leaſt pou be knowen, we wyll pou — 9117 
And fome graue Apparell foꝛ you wyll prepare, 
But pour name Tyranny, ne al wei marre: is ele . 
Let me alone, and A wyll tment, t... 
A name to pour nature, whiche ſhalbe conuenient 

Zeale ſhall pour name be, how tyke you by that? 
And therfore, in office,pou deale sealoufly : 

1 Tyranny. ki rae Oe 

Let me alone, 4 wyll pap them home pats © 

Though they tall me e chall 0 me Tyrtamy r 
5 ypocrifie. n CRS) en * 

Loe, here is a Garment, tune dꝛetle von handlomly: 
J mary(quoth he) J lyke this very well: er., 
Hobo. to the Deuyls Grace, pou may ſteme to geue cvüſell 

Hou muſt J apply al my Intietttiu n 
That J map deute Auurice to hide: 1 9 
Thy name Malte talled Carefull prouiffon'; 

And euery man fo: his Houſhold may latofully pꝛouide, 
Thus thalt thou go cloaked, and neuer be ſpide: 
Auarice. 

Thy counſell Hipocriſie, 4 very well allow, 

And will recompence ther, ir euer J know how. 
irranny. on 

Now, on a boon voyage, let vs depart, 

Foz J. well lothe any time to delape, 
Hy pocriſie. 

Nap, pet in ſigne of a mery hart, 

Let vs ſinge befoꝛe we go awage. 
Auarice. 

Jam content, begyn J von pray, 

But to linge the Treble, we mutt nerdes haue one. 


Di. | Hypoaifie 


The Conflict of Conſcience, 


ypoeriſie. 1 
It vou fap lo, let it euem alone ⸗ |. Exeunt. 


A&e thyrdés N Dr u a! 
PHILOLOGVS, 


1 Od true l alas) tꝶ trut J bav, was aur Diuination, 
The whiche Mathætes did koꝛeſee, when laſt we. were in place, 
Foꝛ now (in deve) Wwe ferle the ſmart and horrible vexation, 
WIhiche Romph potver vnto vs did zeaten and manace: 
LAherloꝛe, great næde We haue, to call to God al wap fo2 grate: 
Foz feeble fleſh is farre tw weake, thole paynes to vndergo: 
The whiche all they that feare t Loꝛd, are noh appoindted to, 
The Legate from the of aune, is come into cur Coaſtes, 
Eiho doth the Sainaes of God eche where, with Tiranny oppꝛeſle, 
And in the fame moſt gloyoully himſelfe he valunt and boaſt, 
The moꝛe one ere bnto him, he pittieth the leffc, 
Out of his cryelt the Loꝛde af Beaucn me bleſſe: 
Foz hitherto, in 0 n brd te ſtate, mp inhale lyfe A haue ſpent:: 
Vith health of body, wealth in des, and minde al way content. 
Belides of friendes, J haue great Ho2e, who do me firmely loue, 
A faithfull wife and childꝛen fayꝛe, of woddes and paſture ſtoꝛe, 
And diuers other thinges, whiche A haue gat fo: my bebofe, 
TAhiche nowe to be depꝛaued off, would in my bart full ſoꝛe: 
And if J come once in their clalues, A hall get out no moze. 
Tiniefle 3 wyll renourice my fapth,anp fo their minde fulfyll, 
WAbiche if J do, without alt doubt, my foule for ay 4 ſpyll. 
Fo: ſith I haue reteiued once the Ark fruutes of my faith, 
And haue begon to ronne the tourſe, that leadeth to ſaluation, 
If in the midſt therot, J May oꝛ ceaſe, the Scripture lapth, 
It boleth not that J began with ſa god pꝛeparation, 0 
Vut rather, maketh muche the mo: e, vnto my condempnation: 

Foꝛ he alone ſhall haue the Palme, whiche to the ende dothronne, 
And he which plucks his hand frõ Plough, in Heaut Mal neuer tom. 
Thole Labourers which hyꝛed were in Uineard fo; to mople, 

And had their Penp fo; their papne, ther s all tobple night, 


, Foz 


The Conflict of Confclencel 
Foꝛ if they teaſſed had when I 
And had departed from their woꝛke, they chould haue up tight,’ 
Their wages Peny: J like Wile, ſhalde depfiued fant M9 By 
Di that fame Crowne, the whiche J haue in fayth longe toked fors 
But fo; this time, J wyll depart, J dare bere fay no mot. Exit. 


Acte chyrde. Sccaiie 2. 2 * Mn + Re 
HY POCRISIE. 


H bebe, mate nolo the Game beginne, . 
Hypocriſie thꝛoughout this Neal we is bad in een, t 
And by my meanes, both Auarice and T irranny crept in: 
ho in ſhoꝛt ſpace, wyll make men tonne the way to 33 
That did A fay 2 my tongue dyd tryp, J ſhouid fay,confol ati. 
Joꝛ now foꝛſoth) the Clergie muſt into my baſome crepe, 
2els,thep know not, by what meanes, them ſelues 5 to dere 
On the other ſide the Laietie, be they eyther riche er pace; © 
Ik riche then Auarice ſtrangle them, becauſe they wyll nat laſe 
The worldly wealth: oꝛ els we haue one ſubtile pꝛactiſe more, 
That is, that ſenſuall Suggeſtion, their outwarde man ſhall * : 
ho can full finely in eche tauſe, his minde to them diſcloſe, 7 
But if that neither of theſe twapne,can to my trapne them wynde, 
Then, at his Cue (to play his parte, doth Tiranny begun. 
As fo: the poꝛe knaues, ſuche a one as this is, 
We do not eſtæme hym, but make ſhoꝛt ado, 
It he. wyll not come on, we do hym not myſſe, 
But to the Pot, he is ſure to goe: 
Tirranny deales with hym and no moe. 
But J meruayle, what doth hym from hence to longe faye : 
Soner named, ſoner cũme, as cõmon Pꝛouerbes fap, Sep afids, 


Acte. thyrde. Sceane. 3: 
TYRRANNY, AVARICE. HY PO CRY SIE. * 
B. Y his woundes, J feare rott, but it is cocke fare notw,Ehr be back « 


Under the Legates Seale, in Offite J am placed: —_— oe 
D. q, Cherſoꝛe g- 


The Conflict of Conſclence, 


Chereſope tubo io veſſſt me à will make hum tobotw, HIP. he is gra 
. can make Tyranny) now be difgracen 2 celefle alredy. 
lith a bead of bꝛaſſe 4 twill not be out faced, 
But will execute mine office with ertreeme crueltie, 
So that all men chall e me to be plapne Tyranny. 
uarice, 
ay Bakker Zeale be ruled by me, 
To luch as reſiſt, ſuch rigoꝛ pou map thot, 
Tyranny. 
Zeale nay, no Zeale, my name is Ty na 
Neither am J aſhamed who doth my name knowe, 7 
Foz in my dealings the fame 3 will howe, 3 
None dare reproue me ol that à am ſure, * 
So long as Authority on my fae endure, 
But to thy woꝛdes a while J will litt, 
Therefore m miete ſape on what pou will. 
b Auarice. 
J wonld — vou How rigoꝛ to ſuch as reſiſte. 
And ſuch as be obſtinate (pare not to kill, 
But thoſe that be willing pour heſtes to fulfill, 


Ik they offend and not ol obſtinatie, HYP, hake 

Foꝛ money extuſe them though they vle villanie, the practis of 

Chus ſhall pou perfoꝛme pour office aright, ſpiteful Sum- 

Foz fauour 02 money to ſpare the offendent. * 
Tyranny. 


Do maye F alfo of mallice oꝛ ſpight, 
Dꝛ rancko2 of myne punnilh the innocent, 
But J wilbe ruled by thine arbitrament, 
And will fauour ſuch as will my hand grease, 


The deud is a gos fellow tf one can him pleaſe, Hi. and you 

But to ſollom our bufines great paynes we do tage, are ore of his 

On an haſtie mellage we were fit to be (ent. ſonnes mee 
Hvpocrifie think by your 


TAhen J lye a dying J will vou meſſengers make, 18 


Pou plye pou fo faſt yon are to to dilligent, 
Hape how, Paſter Zeale whether are pee bent? 


Auarice. 


oe Conflict of Confeiénce, 


uarice, 
Varke me bandit one hallo wed ¢ called you by name. 
yranny 

J would it were 15 e It is the very fame, 
What ꝙaſter Hy prerific for pou J haue ſought, 

This howꝛe 07 two but 2 vou not finde. 
rice, 
That is no meruaile it is not fo2 nought, 
F 02 J am but litie and you two are blinde, 
Neither haue pou eyes to fee with bebinde, 
Pet map the learned note herein a myſterp, 
That neither Tyran, noꝛ Auar. can finde out Hypòcriſie. 
ut what earneſt buſines haue vou in charge, 
hat with ſo great (pede muſt pꝛeſently be finiſhed. 
Tyranny. 
Par y ſe here. Hip. what is it? Tyran. a commiffion large 
From my Wo — him felfe aucthoꝛized, 
The effect whereof muſt pꝛeſentlꝑ be pꝛaaiſed. 
Hypocriſie. 
Nhat is the tenure J pꝛap pou let me know. 
Tyrannye. 
Auarice bath red it, not J, let him ſhowe. 
Auarice. 

He hath ftrſtly in charge to make inquifition, 
Aether Gulters be recdiſied whether chalice and keke, 
Uellments foꝛ alle, ſacraments and pꝛoſeſſion, 

Be prepared againe:if not he muſt loke, 

And finde out ſuch fellowes as theſe cannot bake: 

And to my Loꝛd Legate ſuch Marchants pꝛeſent, 

That foꝛ their offence they map haue condign pun· ſhmt̃t. 

It any we tale tardy Tyranny them thꝛeat, 

That for their neglygence he will them prefert, 
And F deſirous ſome money to get, 
If ought they will giue me, their euill will pꝛeuent, 
Pca ſomtime, of purpoſe, ſuch ſhifts we inuent. 

Hy pocrifie. 

Peace, vonder coms one (me thinke)it is a pratt, 

D. ii. By bys 


The Conflict of Conſcience. 
By his golvne tap and tippet, made ol a liſt. 


Acce. third, Sceane 4. 
CACONOS. HY P. TIRANNY. AVARICE, 


I gude ſeth fir, this newis de gar me lope, 
Ay is as light as ay me wend, gif that yo wol me froth, 
Far new ayen within awer lond inſtalled is the Pope, 
NAheſe Legat w authozitie thaxawawt aw cũtry goth, 
And charge befare him far te tom, vs Pꝛteſts end lemen bath, 
Far te (pay aut gif that he mea, theſe new ſpꝛang Aratapkes, 
TWibhilk de diſturb ato hally Rirke, laik a fart of ſayſmataykes. 

Aw: gilden Gods ar bꝛought ayen intea awꝛ Rirks ilk whare, 
That vnte tham awꝛ Pariſhioner, ma affer thar gude will, 

Far hally alle in ilke plate, new thea auters de prepare, 
Hally watter, Par, Croſſe, Banner, Cenſour and Candill, 
Cream, Criſmatoꝛp, hally Bꝛed, the reſt omit ap will, 
NMhilt hally Fathers did inuent fre awd Antiquitie, 
Be new receued inte ato2 Rirks, with great ſolemnitie. 

Bay theſe thaugh lemen bene appꝛeſt, the Clargy fall het gean, 

Far te awꝛ Sents theis affer pifts all whilk we fall recepue, 
Au hally Palle, thaw thea bay dere, thea de it but in bayne, 
Far thaw ther frends frea Purgatoꝛp, te help thea dea beleue, 
Pet af ther hope, gif nede rewhayꝛe it wawd theam all deteue, 
Dea walude awꝛ Pilgrimage, Keltques, Trentals and Pardons, 

TWibtik far awꝛ geyn inte awꝛ irk ar bꝛaught in far the nones. 

Far well a nere what war aw tenths ¢ taythes that gro in ſild, 
Nhat gif we han of glebed lond ene plawwark bay the peare, 
Aw? affring deas de bara laytell ar nething te vs veld, 

“Av? Bcadꝛoll geanes, aw chꝛiſom clethes de laytle mend atv; fare 
Cif abt af this we pea far bale, we laytle mare tan ſpare, 
Sawl Maſſes, Diriges, Ponethmayndes. and Burpinges, 
Alſowilndap, Lirkings, Baneaſking and weddings. 

The Sacraments, gił we mout fell, war better then thea all, 
Far gif the Jewes gaue thꝛatty pence, te hang Chꝛayſt on a tree, 
Oude chꝛiſtiã folk thꝛayſe thrattp pence watwd cout a pꝛice but — 

ea 


The Conflict of Confeience. 


Sea that te ete him with ther teeth delayuered he mawoght be, | 
Pe w of this thing delayuerance, ne man can mak but we, 
Sc that the market in this punt, we Pꝛeeſts ſawd han at will, 
And with the money we ſowd pet, aloz poches we ſowd fill, 
Hypocriſie. 
J will goe and ſalowt him, god moꝛrow fir John, 
acon. 
atv bay wae Pꝛerſt hade 7 giue pe ten far ene, 
ypoci iſie 
Do you patter 7 in this Pari finge? 
Cac on. 
Pai fir that ap de, gif potull giue me trothing, 
Tyranny. 
I haue a comiſſion pour houſe and Church to lecke, 
To ſcarch if you any * men Bt es do ktepe. 
acon 
Mhe ap? well a neare ay Cer bay the Sacrament, 
Ay had rather han a cup at nale then a Teſtament. 
ypocriſie. 
Mow can pou oe it pour office discharge 
e acon, 
It is the leaf thing ay car far bay may charge, f 
Far ſe lang as thea han Images wharon te luke, 
hat nede thea be pai alut af a Buke. 
rifie. 
Tuch that will vente be them all well enowe, 
ds well a dead Image as 1 dumb Idole J make God avowe, 
acon. 
Pai, ay my fen, bay experiente thot con ſhowe, 
Far in may Poꝛtace the tongue ay de nat knowe, 
Pet when ap fee the great gilded letter, 5 
Ay ken it fea well, as nea man ken better: 
As far Example, on the day of Chaiſtes atyuitie, 
Ap fee a Bab in a anger, and two Beaſtes Landing by 
The Seruice whilk to Newyeares day is aſſaygnd, 
Bap the Parcture of the Circumciſion ap faynd. 
The Service, whilk on Twalſth day mun be don, a 
5 a U 


The Conflict of Conſcience. 
Ay ſeeke hay the marke of the thee kynges of Colon. 
Way the Deuill tentyng Chꝛaiſt, ay faind whadragefima, 
Bay Chꝛaiſt on the Croſſe, ay ſerch out gude frayday: 
Patch for his marke, hath the Reſurredion, 
Ayenſt Hally Thurſday, is pented Chꝛaiſtes Affention, 
Thus in mapn owne buke, ap is a gude Clarke, 
But gyf the Sents war gone, the Cat had eate mp mark 
De the ſandꝛy mairacles, whilk ilk Sent haue done, 
Bap the Pictures on the walles fal appeere to them fone 
Bay the whilk thea ar lerned in euerp diftrefle, 
That Sent thea mun pꝛea te far ſuccour doubtles: 
Sea that all Lepers te Sylueſter muſt pꝛea, 
That be wawd free tham, ther diſeaſe take away. 
Laykwais, thea that han the fallpyng ſaicknes, 
Te be caſed therkre, thea man prea to t. Cornelis: 
In contagious aier, as in plague oꝛ peſtilence, 
Te hally Sent Ruke,thea mun call far aſliſtance. 
Fra parill of dꝛawning, Sent Carp keepe the Parpners 
Fra dayng in warfare, Sent George gard the Soldiers, 
Sent lob heale the Poxe, the Age w, Sent Germayne, 
Far te eaſe the tothache, call te Sent Appollyne, 
Git that a woman be barren and childles, 
Te helpe her herein, ſhe muſt pꝛea te Sent Nicolas. 
Far wemen in trauaple, call to Sent 1 
Far lawlynes of minde, call te Sent Katheryne, 
Sent Loy ſaue pour Hoꝛſe. Sent Anthony your Swyns. 
Tvyrannvy, 
hat: this Parſon, ſermeth tonnyng to be, 
And as karre as J ſe, in a god bniformptie: 
Pea, he ig well red, in that golden Legend. 
Cacon. 

Bay map truth, in readyng any other, ne taym do 1 
Far that ay ken, bap general taũſell, is canoniʒed (ſpend 
And bay the hely Pope hymſelfe is authoꝛized: 

That Buke farther, is wholly permytted, 
TAharas, the Bapble in part is pꝛohibited. 
And ther loꝛe, gif it be lawlull to vtter my contcience, 


Befoꝛe 


The Conflict of Confcience? 
Beloꝛe the new Teſtament aps giue it credence. a 


ypocrifie. 

J allow his Judgemnet before Ambrofe ¢ Auftin, 

And for Hypocrifie, a moze conuenient Chaplepn, 
Auarice. 

It greeucth me much that no fault we tan ſpye, 
Foꝛ now of ſome bzibe diſappoynted am , ' 
Pet happily he may tell vs of fome eretykes. 

Tiranny. 

Is there P. Parſon in your pariſh no Scifmatikese 

acon. 

Pai mara is ther a bara bufy bodpe, 
he will ieſt with me and call me fule and noddye, 
And lets his Lads te ſpowt latin apenſt me, 

But ay ſpoſe then with Deparfundis Clam aui, 

And oſtentimes he wil reſon with me of the Sacarment, 

And fay he can pꝛwue bay the new Taſtament, 

Chat Chꝛayſtss body ts in Heauen placed, 

But ays not beleue him, ap woll not be awt faced, 

Ve ſays beſayd that the Pope is Antitraiſt, 

Fugered of John bay the ſeuen hedded beaſt, 

And all awꝛe religion is but mons innention, 

And with Gods ward ts at vtter diffention, 

And a plagup deel mare af ſapk lapk talke, 

That ay dar not far may nars bap his pate walme, 

But ay wawd he a bꝛunt that ay matoght be whaiet, 
lranny. 

He mull. haue a cooler his tongue runnes at riat. 

Auarice. 

hat is his name 705 John, cant thou tell vs: 

acon. 

Pai fir that tip ken he is cleped Phailclegoos. 

ranny. 

Wilt thou go ſhow his houſe where he dwell? 

. acon, 

Pai 02 els ap wawd may fatol war in Hell, 

Te de him a plefure ay watod n a whole peare, wir 


—— 


At em — — 


The Conflict of Conſcience, 
Cif it war but te make him a Fadocke te beare. 


Tyranny. . 
Go with vs Auarice and beare bs company. 
Auarice. 
ap, if pou go hence J twill not here tarp. 
Hy pocriſie. 
Away firs in pour buũnes in a coꝛner do not Arbe; 
Chat my Low . when he coms may haue woꝛke. 
T. anny 
Come on let vs go . — ſir John. 
Cacon. 
Ay fall follow after, God 51 vou god Gentleman. 
Ilie. 
Farewell, thꝛer 90 — bet weene this and London. 


Tyranny. 

What fayf thou: Hip. ds honeſt men as p thee Lings of Colon. 
This geare goes round if that we had a fiddle: Exeunt Tyr, 
Pap, J muſt fing to, heigh oery dery derp, Auar. Cacon. 
A can do but laugh my hart is fo merry, 


A wilbe minſtrel my ſelle heigh didle didle didle, 

But lay there a ſtrawe J began to be werp: 

But harke J here a tramplyng of fete, a : 
It is my Lo Legate J will him go mete, 


Age unh. Sceane 1. 
CAR. urro. AVA. TYR PHILO. 


G to Patter Zea le, bring forth that Heretike, ‘ 
Cbich doth thus diſturb our religion Catholicke. a 
Hypociiſie. 
Robom ſoꝛ my Loꝛds grate: what no maner reuerence/ 
But Cap on head Hodge, and that in a Lozds pꝛeſente. 
Cardinall. 
hat: Patter Hy pocriſi c . ſtayed ſoꝛ pou long. 


pocri 
vs amonge. 
Vou ere deſt trolvd in and play 12 anal 


The Conflict of Conſcience. 


Cardinall. 
Vlhere haue pou ben fram me fo long abſent, 
J appoynted to haue ben here thee howꝛes ago, 
In my conſiſtoꝛy to haue ſet in Judgement, 
Df that wꝛetched Scilmatike that doth trouble vs — 
1e. 1 del. A 3! 
What haue pou caught but one and no moe: Val 1. 
In fayth father r haue plied your chapa well. 
uarice, 


I muſt neds 1 that Jam papd fo2 my trauell. 


yranny. | 
Nome for the pꝛiſoner, what? rowme on ech hand, 
Oꝛ ſhall make ſome out of the way fo2 to ſtand. 
2.0 here (my Loꝛd) is that ſeditious Sciſmatike, 
That we haue layd waite ſoꝛ, an arrant Heretike. 
Cardinall. 
Sit downe Paſter oe to peeld me alliſtance. 
ypocrilie 
I thank pour Loꝛdſhip fo2 pour courtcous beneuolence, 
J wilbe the Noddy, J ſhould ſax the Notar, 
To wright before my Loꝛd Legate which is Comiſlary. 
Cardinall. 
Ab firra, be pou he that doeth thus diſturb, 
The whole eſtate of our fayth Catholike: 
Art thou fo expert in Gods lawes and woꝛd, 
That no man may learne thee? thou arrant Beretike : | 
But this is the nature of euerp Sciſmatike: 
Be his erroꝛs neuer fo falle Dodrine, 
Ve will lay, by Oods woꝛd, he dare it examine. 
Philologus. 
With humble ſubmiſſion to pour an 
J pardon craue if ought um iſſe J faye, 
Fo2 being thus fet in perill and extreamitie, 
To me vnaquainted, inp tongue fone trip mape, 
lherefoꝛe excuſe me, J da pour Lozdſhip pꝛape, 
And J will anſweare to euery demaund, 
According to my conſcience, Gaddes woꝛde being my warrand. 
C. j. Cardinal. 


The Conflict of Conſcience, 


Cardimall. 

To begin therfore oꝛder lx, how fai thou Philologus? 
Haue J authoꝛitie to call the me befozer. 
D2 to be ſhoꝛt, J will obicet it thus: 
Uhether hath the Pope tubich is Peters ſucteſſoz: 
Then all other Biſhops eee ner. 
It not, then it follow that neither he 
Noꝛ J which am his Legate, to accampts map call thie. 

Philologus. 
The queſtion is perillaus foꝛ me to determine, 
Cheefeip when the party is Judge in the cauſe, 

Vet ik the whall courſe of Scripture ve examine, 
And wilbe tryed by Gods hoty lawes, 
Small help ſhall you finde to defend the fame tauſe, 
But the contrarp may be pꝛoued manfeſtly: 
As J in ſhoꝛt woꝛdes will pꝛoue to pou bꝛecfelp. 

The ſureſt ground wheron pour Pope doth ſtand: 
Is of Peters being at Rome a ſtrong unaginatien, 
And the fame Peter. pou do vnderſtand, 

Ok all the Diſciples had the gubernation, 
Surmiſing both without god appꝛobation: 
Unleſſe pou will by the name of Babplon, 

From whenee Peter wrote is vnderſtanded Nome: 

As inderd diuers of pour wꝛiters haue affirmed, 
Reciting Ieromy, Auſtine, Prunaſius and Ambrofe, 
ho by their ſeuerall wꝛitinges haue confirmed; 
Chat Rome is new Babplon J map it not gloſe, 
But it were better foꝛ pou thep were dumbe J ſuppoſe, 
Joꝛ they labour to proue Rome by that acception: 
Che whoꝛe of Babilon ſpoke of in the Reuelatian, 

Vnt graunt that Peter in Nme ſetled was, 

Pet that be was chefe,it remayns you to pꝛoue: 

Foꝛ in my Judgement it is a plapne cafe, 

That it any amongſt them to rule it did behwue, 

He ſhould be cherfe whom Chꝛiſt moſt did louc ; 

To whom he bequethed his mother moſt derre, 

To whom in reue lation Ch iſt did alſo appere. f 
Imcan 
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Imeane John Euangeliſt (by birth) Cofin germaine, 
To our Sauiour Christ as ſtoꝛ ves do vs tell, 
From whole ſucceſſion if that you Mould clapme 
Superiozitic,you ſhould mend pour cauſe well, 
$02 then of ſome likelyhad of truth it ſhould ſmell, 
Where none fo often as Peeter was repꝛeued, 
#202 from Menfak fayth ſo often tymes remoued , 
But graunt all were true herein pou do fapne, 
Marke one proper le ſſon of a Greee D2atour: 
As a good childe of his fathers welth is inheritour, 
So of his fathers vertues he muſt be poſſeſſour, 
Now Peter folows Chꝛiſt and al woꝛldly gods foꝛſakes 
But the Pope leaueth Chꝛiſt, ¢ himſelfe to glory takes: 
And to be tyort Cott himſelfe refuled to be a Ainge, 
And the ſeruant aboue the Paſter may not be, 
Which being both true it is a ſtrange thing, 
Hob the Pope can receiue this pompe and dignitie, 
And pet pꝛofeſſe himfelie Chꝛiſtes ſeruant to be, 
Chꝛiſt wilbe no Ring, the Pope wilbe moe, 
The Pope is Chꝛiſtes Maſter not his ſeruant therefoze, 
Cardinall. 
Ah thou arrant Heretike J will thee remember, 
J am glad J know fo much as J do, 
J haue wayed thy relons and haue found them fo llender 
That J thinke them not woꝛthp to be anſweared: 
Vow fay pou Paller Hipocriſy? HIP. J alſo thinke ſo, 
But let him go foꝛwarde and vtter his conſc ience, 
And we will awhile longer here hun with patience. 
Cardinall. 
Say on thou Weretike of the holy Sacrament, 
Ok the body and bloud of Chk, what is thine opinion? 
Philologus. 
J haue not pet finiſhed my foꝛmer argument. 
‘ardinall, 
Sap on as J bid ther, thou art a ſtoute Pinion ; 
Philologus. 
I hall then gladlp: it is a ſigne of vnion, x 
e 
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The which ſhould remaine vs Chꝛiſtians among, 
That one Mauls loue another all our life long: 

Joꝛ as the bꝛead is of many Coꝛnells compounded, 
And the Tine from the Jute of many Gaps do diſcend, 
So we which into Chꝛiſt our Nocke are ingroundedr 
As into one Temple, MHoutd teale to contend a 
Leaſt by our conteution the Church we offend, . 
This was not the leaſt caufe among many moe, 
Which are now omitted that this Sacrament was geuen fo2, 

The checfetk caulſe why this Sacrament was oꝛdained, 
Nas the infirmitie of our outwarde man: 
Whereas Saluation to all men was pꝛoclaymed. 

That with true fapth appꝛehend the fame can, 

By the death of Jeſus Chꝛiſt that immaculate Lambe, 

That the fame might the rather of all men be beleued, 

To the word to ad a Sacramet,it Chꝛiſt nothing greuct 

And as we the foner belecuc that thing true, 

Foꝛ the tryall whereof more witnelles we finde, 

So by the meanes of the Hatrament many grue 

Belcuing creatures, where before they were blynde, 

Foꝛ our fences ſome fauour of our fayth now do finde, 

Becauſe in the Sacrament there is this Analogy : 

That Chꝛiſt fœdes our ſoules as the bꝛead doth our body 
Cardinall. 

Ay thou foul Heretike, is there bꝛead in the Sacrament 

NAhere is Chꝛiſtes acts 98 which he did vs giue: 

Hologus. 

3 know to the fapthfull reteiuer it is there pꝛeſent: 

But pet the bꝛead remaineth ſtil I ſtedfaſtly beleue. 
Cardinall. 

To here thele his erroꝛs it doth me greatly greue : 
But that we may ſhoꝛtly to'fome iſſue come, 

In what fence ſayd Chꝛiſt, Hoc eft Corpus meu? 
Philologus. 

Euen in the fame fence that he ſayd 3 Nen 
Vos eſtis fall terræ, vos eſtis Lux mundi: 

Ego fun oſtium: and a bundzeth ſuch moꝛe, 5 

If teme 
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If tyme would permit to alleadge them ſeuerallp, 
But that J map the ſimple ſoꝛte edifie, 
Pou aſke me in what fence thele woꝛdes J verikpe, 
Wihere Chik of the bꝛead ſayd: this is my body: 
Foꝛ anſwere herein, 3 afke pou this queſtion, 
Were Chꝛiſtes diſciples into ſalt tranſfoꝛmed: 
lhen he ſapd:pe are the ſalt of the earth euerp one, 
O ben the light of the woꝛld he them affirmed? 
D2 himſelle to be a Dore when he conürmed, 
DOꝛ to be a Uine did his body then change? 
Ik not then, why now om to ng feemeth ſtrange. 
araina 
Ay dock thou doubt of Chꝛiſt his omnipotencye? 
But what fo he 3 Nee fo come to paſſe? 
MO 
Ood keepe me and all men from uch a freneye, 
As to thinke any thing Chꝛiſtes power to ſurpaſſe, 
Vlhen his will to his power iopned was, 
But where his will wanteth his power is dneffectuall : 
As Chꝛiſt can be no lyer, Ood cannot be moꝛtall: 
Set downe therefore ſome pꝛofe of his will, 
That he would be made bꝛead, and then J recant. 
Cardinall. , 
This Captif, myne cares with winde he oth fill: 
His woꝛdes both trueth and reafon doth want: 
Chꝛiſtes woꝛd is his will, this muſt thou medes graunt. 
Philologus. 
Me ſpake the ward like wile, oben he laid: am the doꝛe, 
Klas his body tranſfoꝛmed into tymber therefezet 
Cardinall. 
Map ik thou beef obſtinate J will fap no moze. 
Haue him hence to pꝛiſon and keepe him full ſure: 
A will make him fet by my friendſhip moze ſtoꝛe: 
But hereſt thou Zeale, go firſt and procure, 
Some kinde of new toꝛment which he map not indure. 
Tiranny. 
A am here in redines ta do pour can, i 
n 
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And will returne hither agayne incontinent. 
Hypocrifie, 
At thy returne, bꝛyng hether Senfuall Suggeſtion. 
That if neede be, he map vs alliſt, 
Leak that both J. and Carefull prouiſion, 
The seale of Plulologus, may not fully reliſt. 
But he in his obſtinacie doth ſtyll perſiſt, 
To put him to death, would actuſe vs of Tirranny: 
But if we could win him, he ſhould do vs much honelky. 
Tyranny, 
J beare pou, and wyll Fuld pour woꝛdes ſpedelp. 
ypocryſie. 5 Exit Tyrran. 
God Paiſter Philologus, J pittie pour cafe, 
To fee you fo folyſh, vour ſelfe to vndo: 
A durſt pet pꝛomys to purchaſe pou grace, 
It vou would (at length) pour errours foꝛgoe: 
Therfoꝛe, J pray vou, be not pour owne foc. 


Philologus. 


Call vou thoſe Errours, whiche the Gofpell defends, 


J know not then, whence true Darine deſtends. 
Cardinall. 

fray, Papſter Hypocrifie, pou ſpend tyme in vaine. 

Co reafon with him, he will not be remwued, 
Auarice. 

Dad ſo much to liue by as he bath certayne, 

J would not loſe that which J fo well loued. 
Cardinall. 

be ſtands in his reputation, he will not be repꝛoued: 
And that is the cauſe that be is co obſtinate: 
ut 3 ſhall well enough thy cozage abate. 

hulologus. 

J humbly befeeche pou of Chꝛiſtian charitie, 
ou fecke not of purpofe my bloud fo to ſpill. 
Foꝛ if J haue diſpleaſed pour autho? 

In reaſdnable cauſes redꝛeſſe it J will, 
But in this refpect J feare J ſhould kill 
My ſoull fo2 euer: if againſt my contcience 5 
A Monts 
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ypocryſie. 

Ceace from thoſe woꝛdes, if pour ſafetie pou loue: 
As though no man had a ſoule moze then pou: 5 
Suche nips (perchance) my L oꝛds patience wyll mone ; 
Then would vou pleaſe him, if that you will how: 
But, if you wll be ruled, (by my boneſtie) J vow, 

J will do the beſt herein that J can: 
Becauſe pou ſerme to be a god Gentleman. 
Auarice. 

ere it not better foꝛ pou to lyue at eaſe⸗ 

And {pend that merely, whiche earſt pou haue got, 

Chen by pour owne tollie, pour felfe to diſeaſe: 

And bꝛing pou to trouble, whiche other men ſeeke not. 
Hypocnifie, 

In faith, Philologus, pour zeale is to hote, 
Mhiche wyll not be quenched, but with pour hart blod, 
If J were fo ʒealous, 3 cise 3 my felfe wd. 

ard mall. 

Tulh, it wyll not be, he thinkes we do but ieſt, 
herfoꝛe, that ſome trpall of my minde, he map haue, 
That Caretull Prouiſion, ſhould goc, J thinke beſt, 
nfo the totune and there, alliſtance cratic, 
is Houſe foꝛ to enter and his Gods for me ſaue: 
Leaſt. when his wife know, that they be confiſcate, 
Into other mens tcl tg lane the doth diflipate, 

ypocrifie. 4 

Vou ſpeake very twilelp, in my ſimple Judgement, 
Therloꝛe, vou were beſt to lende him a wap. 

ö Cardinall, 

Oo tw, Carefull Prouiſion, depart incontinent, 
And fulfill the woꝛdes, whiche J to pou fap, 

Auarice, 

Of pardon herein, J do pour Loꝛdihyp pray, : 
Vou doubt not J truſt, of my Wyllyng minde, 
Cibiche herein moſt redy, vou al way ſhall finde, 

Foz who is moze N frawde to purlopue, 

A A 


bis 
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Other mens gydes then F am eche where? 222 
But leaſt fome man at mee ſhoulde chaunee to faine, 
And kill mer at once’ J greatſy da feare, 
3 had . rere 3 2s bzbeare. 


Pꝛoue then if thou arenen nge, 

Be thall not fay that lor eke hir bis. 
Auarice. 

Gh maiſter Philologus you fee pout owne eae, 
That boch life and godes are in my Loꝛds will, 
There toꝛe you were bee ta fae foꝛ ſome ace, a 
And be content his woꝛdes ta fulfiltl: - te 
It pou neglect this, hente fraight wap swell, 

And all pour gages à will ſure confifcate, 
Then will pou repent , 1 


— 
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Either to conſent to ſinne moſt abhommable: 
P 
— ———— ri 
So will J now ſpixituall whobam reife, t, 
nd kape ma a true ing to amp Louins fponte Crit . 
Auarice, 


Vilt thou then neglect the pꝛauiſion of thy houſhold? 

Chou art therfore tyezife then an Infpydell is. 
Philologus. 

That vou ale Genn toads: to Cay 3 dar be bobe: 

And the faping of Paule you interpꝛet anti: ; 
Cardinall. 

J neuer ſaw the like heretick that this is: 

Away Carefull Prouifion, about pour bufineffe, 


Auarice. 
Sith there is no remedte; J am here in redineſle. 
Philologus. Exit Aua. 


J beſeche pour Lo athip euen from the hart vote, 
That pou would — loʒ m aan a 
0 
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To appꝛoue vnto me by Cods holy bake, . 

Some one of the qucſtions of gur Difputations. 

Fo: J will hare pou with hartes delectation: 

Betauſe I would aladiyp to pon dodrine tonlent, 12 

If that J could fo my conſcience cantent. 217 
But my Conſcience crieth em based 


To loue my loꝛd God aboue all garthip gain. ine) 3 


Wiberby all this while, 3 ſtande in great dead, 
That if J chould Gods ſtatutes diſdaine, 

In wretched ſtate then, 3 ſhould remaine: 

Thus cryeth my Conſcience, to mee continually, 


which ir pou fan dar, T nate yor ladle. nl 
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J can fap e J haue done aitecbp, 
Thou heardeſt that J called the heretick and fwle: 
Ff thou wilt not conſent to mz and that (pedily >: 
Ulith a new mailter, thou thalt goe to ſchole, 


Hypocriſioo ecciley 


_ Thou halk no more twit, J fee then this lol. 


Farre vnfit to dilpute, oꝛ reafon with my Loꝛde . 
Ve can ſubdue ther, with fire ¢ l wozd, quight be one panied! 
Tann 3 AN 
Come, ſollow 1 fentuall Suggeſtion, 
Oz els I will leaue vou to come all alone: 
Suggeſtion. 
Tou go in haſt, pou make expedition, 
ay, if pou runne fo faſt J wil none: 
This litle iournap, will make mee to grone: 
J vie not to trouble my ſelfe in this wiſe, 
And now to beginne, J do not aduiſe: 
Tiranny. 
aue not J plyed mee, which am come againe fo fone, 
And pet haue finiſhed ſuch ſundꝛy buſineſle: 
J haue caufed many pꝛetie topes to be done: 
Do that now J haue eche thing in readinelſe. 


Cardinall, 


Nhat maiſter Zcale,pou ae praifetvozthy Art ok 
, Y. 
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Art thou pꝛepared this gentleman to reeciue? 
Ve will ree a Fagot, oꝛ els. he me deteiue. 
Tyranny. 
In ſimple manner 3 will him entertaine, 
Pet muff he take it all in god parte: 
And though his diet be (mall, he map not diſdaine, 
Hoꝛ pet contemne the kindenes of my heart, 
Joꝛ though J lacke inſtruments, to put him fo ſmart, 
Het ſhall he abide in a helliſh blacke dungeon: 
As fo; blocks, ſtocks ¢ irons, I warrant him want none. 
Hypoeriſie. 
ell, farewel Philologus, pou heare of pour lodging, 
J would pet do pou god, if that J wit howe. 
Cardinall. 
Let him go Hy pocriſie, ſtand not all day dodging, 
Pou haue don to mach for him J make God avowe. 
Hypocrifte. 
Stape, foꝛ Suggeſtion doth tome vonder nowe, 
Come on laſy Lubber, you matte but ſmall haſte, 
Mad pou ſtaied awhile lõger, your cõming had ben waſte. 
7 Suggeſtion. 
Vou know of my felfe, J am not very quicke, 
Betauſe that my body do fo much tender, 
Foꝛ Senſuall Suggeſtion, wilt quickely be ſicke 
It that his owne “tafe be foould not remember: 
Chus one caufe of my tariaunce fo pou J do render, 
Another J had, as ¥ came by the Wape : 
Ahich did me the longer from pour companp faye, 
Hy pocriſie. 
Nhat was that Suggeſtion, J pꝛaye thee to vs vtter, 
Foz J am with child, fill that J do it heate. 
Suggeftion. 
A certaine gentletwoman, did Marmur,and mutter, 
And foꝛ greefe of minde, her hapze fhe did teare: 
Se will at laſt kill her ſelfe, J greatly do feare. 
Hypocriſie. 
That is the caule why this greefe ſhe did take? 


Suggeftion. 
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Suggeſtion. 
Betauſe her Bulband her company did foꝛſake: 
Ver childꝛen alſo about her did Land, 
Sobbing, and ſighing, and made lamentation: 
Bnocking their breſtes, and winging their hand: 
Sapying, they are brought to vtter veffolation, 
By the meanes of their fathers wilfull pꝛoteſtation, 
Wibofe godes they faye, are already confiſcate, 
Becauſe he doth the Wopes lawes violate, 
And indexed J ſawe Auarice ſtfanding at the doꝛe, 
And a company of Ruffians aſliſting him there. 
hilologus. 
Alas alas, this pincheth my heart full ſoꝛe, 
Myne euills he doth declare, myne owne wo, 4 do heare, 
Nherefoꝛe from teares, J cannot foꝛbeare. 
Hy pocriſie. 
Ha ha doth this touch vou, aſter Philologus, 
Fou neede not haue had it, being rulde by vs. 
Suggeſtion. 
iby? what is he, thus, Paſter Hy pocriſie, 
That taketh luch fozrow at the woꝛdes which J ſpake. 
Hy pocriſie. 
One that is taken, and conuinced of Perefie, 
And J feare me much, will burne at a ſtake, 
Yet to reclapme hun, much papnes would J take, 
And haue don alreadp, hewbeit in vapne, 
J would craue thine alũſtante, were it not to thy payne, 
Suggeſtion. 
J will do the beſt herein that J can, 
Vet go thou with me, to helpe at a nerde, 
lith all my heart, God ſaue pou, god gentleman, 
To fx pour great ſoꝛrow, my heart doeth welnigh bleede: 
But what is the cauſe of pour trouble and dzerde? 
Dil daine not to me pour ſecrets to tell: 
A wile man ſometime, ot a fol map take counſell. 
Philologus. 


Myne efate(alas)is now mott lamentable, 
F. iu. fo; 
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Fo: J am but deade, which euer ſide J take, 
Neither to determine herein am J able, 
Tlith awd aduice mine election to make: i 
The woꝛſe fo ve uſe, and the beſt fo: to take, 
My Spirit couites theone, but alas ſince pour pꝛeſente, 
My Ae} leades inp ſpirit therfroe by violence. 

#02 at this time, J being in great extremitie, 
Either my Loꝛd Sod in hart to reiect, 
On els to be oppꝛeſſed by the Legates authoꝛptie: 
And in this woꝛld to be counted an abtec : 
My Landes, wife and Childꝛen alfo to neglect: 
This later part to take, my Spirit is in readineflc, 
But my Fleth doth ſubdue, my Spirit doubtleſſe. 

Suggeſtion. 

Pour eſtate perhaps, ſcemeth io you dangerous, 
The rather betauſe you haue not bene bled: 
To incurre befoꝛe time, ſuch troubles perilous: 
But to your power ſuch euils haue refuſed, 
Howbcit of two euils, the lcaſt muſt be chuſed: 
Pow whieh is the leat euill, wee will ſhoꝛttye examine, 
Chat which part to take, vour ſelfe map determine. 

On p right hand you ſap, vou fee gods iuſt iudgment, 
Vis wath and diſpleaſure, on pou foꝛ to fall, 
And in ſterde of the topes of Weauen,cucr permanent, 
Bou ſer fo; pour ſtipend, the toꝛmentes infernali: 

Plulologus. 

Chat is it indede, which J feare moſt of all: 

Fo: Chꝛiſt ſaid, feare not them, which the body tan anoy, 
Sut feare hun, which the body and foule can deſtroy: 
Suggeftion. 

Nell, let that ley aſide, awhile as it is, 
Amd on the other ſide make the lyke inquiſition, 
It᷑ on the left fide you fall. then ſhall pou not miſſe, 
But to bꝛing pour body, to vtter perdition: 
Fo? at mans hand, you know there is no remiſſion: 
Beſtde pour Childꝛen fatherleſſe, pour wife deſolate, 
Pour godes and policMions,to other men conſiſcate. 


hi- 
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Philologus. 

Saint Paul to the Rom anes, bath this woꝛthy ſentence 
J accompt the afflictions of this woꝛld tranfitozie, 
Ve they neuer ſo manp, in full equiuolente: 

Cannot counteruaile thoſe heauenlp gloꝛie: 

Wihich we ſhal haue though Chult his pꝛopitiatoꝛie: 

J alſo accompt the rebukes of cur Sauiour, 

Greater gaines to meer, then this houſe full of treaſure. 
Sugeeftion. 

Pou haue ſpoken reaſonablp, but pet as they fap, 
One Wirde in the hande, is worth two in the buch, 
So you now inioping, theſe woꝛldly topes map, 
Citame the other, as light as a ruſh: 

Thus map vou ſcape this perrillous puſhe: 
Philologus, 

Mea, but my faluation to mee is moſt tertaine, 

Heither doubt J, that J ſhall ſuffer this in vaine. 
Suggeſtion. 

Is pour death meritorious, ther in Oods fight 2 

That pou are fo ſure, to attaine to faluation, 
. Philologus. 

J do not think fo,but my faith is full pight: 
In the mercies of Cod, by Chꝛiſts mediation: 
By whom J am ſure of my pꝛeſeruation. 

Sus *. Leſlion. 

Then to the farthtll,no hurt can accrew, 

But what fo he woꝛketh, god end ſhall inſue. 
Philologus. 

Our Sauiour Chꝛiſt, did (ap to the tempter, 
Alhen he did perlwade hun, krom the Pinacle fo fall, 
And ſaide, he miqht ſafely, that danger aduenture: 
Betaule that Cons Angels, front hurt him ſaue ſhall: 
Se that thy Lord Ood, thou tempt not at all: 

So J, though perſwaded of my fines free remiſlion, 
Pap not commit fin, vpon this pꝛeſiunption. 
Cardinall, 

hat haue vou not pet done, pour flyſh tattcling? 0 

cuit 
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TTlith that frowarde heretick, J will then alway, 

It pou will tarie to heare all his pꝛattelyng: 

Ve would ſurely keepe pou moſt part of the day: 

It is now high dinner time my ſtomack doth fap; 

And J will not loſc one meale of mp diet, 

Though thereon did hang an hundꝛed mens quiet. 
Suggeftion . 

By pour Loꝛdſhips patience, one woꝛd with him moze, 

And then if be will not, J geue him to Tyrrany. 

Hypocrifie. 

I neucr ſaw my Loꝛd 3 pacient befo2e, 

To ſuffe one to ſpeake foꝛ himſelfe ſo quietly, 

But vou were not beſt to truſt to his curteſie: 

It is euill waking of a Dog that doth flepe, 

TWbile pou haue his friendſhip, you were beit it to keepe. 

Cardinall. 

J pꝛomiſe ther Philologus, by my bowed chaſtitie, 

If thou wilt be ruled by thy friendes that be herre, 

Thou ſhalt abound in wealth and p2ofperitie : 

And in the Countrie chiefe rule thou ſhalt beare, 

And a hundꝛed pounds moꝛe thou ſhalt haue in the pere: 

If thou will this curteſie refuſe, 

Thou ſhalt die intontinent, the one of theſe chufe. 
Suggeſtion. 

Mell fith it is no time, foꝛ vs to debate, 

In foꝛmer maner what is in my minde: 

J will at once to thee ſtraight demonſtrate, 

Thoſe woꝛldly ioyes, which harre thou halt finde: 

And fo2 becauſe thou art partly blinde, 

In this refpect loke thꝛouqh this mirꝛour, 

And thou ſhalt behold an vnſpeakeable pleaſure. 

Philologus. 
Oh peercleſſe pleaſures, oh topes vnſpeakable, 
C, world wealth,ob pallates goꝛgious, 

Oh faire Childꝛen oh wife mo ampable: 

Oh pleafant paſlime, oh pompe fo gloztous, 

Oh delicale diet, oh lpfe laſciuious: ob 
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Oh dolourous death which would meer betrap, 
And my felycitie from mee take away, 
J am fully refolued without further demeanour, 
In theſe delightes to take my whole ſolate, 
And what paine fo euer hereby J incurre: 
CUbether heauen oꝛ hell, whether Gods wꝛath 02 grace, 
This glalle of delight J will euer imbꝛate: 
But one thing moſt chielly doth trouble mer bere, 
My Heighboꝛs vnconſtant will compt me J feare, 
Hy pocriſie. 
Ve that will feeke eche man to content, 
Shall pꝛoue him felfe at laſt moſt vnwiſe, 
Pour ſelſe to ſaue harmleſſe think it ſufficient: 
And waigh not the peoples clamoꝛous outcries, 
Pet there mouthes to ſtop J can fone deuiſe: 
Sap that the reading of the woꝛkes of S. Selfloue, 
And Doo? Ambition did pour errours remoue. 
And harke in myne eare delap no moꝛe time, 
The ſoner the better in ende pou will fay, 
Tie haue now taught him as Birde is in line. 
Tyranny. 
Come on firs haue pe —— would faine away. 
Hy pocriſie. 
Ooe euen when vou will, we do pou not ſtaie, 
Philoiogus bath dꝛunk ſuch a draught of Hypocrifie, 
That hel minds nat to die pet, he wil matter this malady. 
Cardinall. 
Come on maffer Philologus, are you grobe to a Tap 
J am glad to heare that pou become tractable, 
Philologus. 
If it pleaſe pour Loꝛdſhip, J fay euen what you fap 
And con delle pour relygion, to be moſt allowable, 
Neither wul J gainfay pour cuſtomes lawdable: 
My former follpes J btterlp renownce, 
That my ſelle was an Weretick J do here * 
G. are 
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Cardinall, 
ay Walker Philologus, gde with me to my palace 
And J fhall fet nowne the foꝛme of recantation, 
Thich pou ſhall reade on Sondap nert, in open place: 
This done, pou ſhall ĩatiſſie our erpectation, 
And ſhall be ſet free, from all moleſtation: 
Into the bolome of the Church, we will pou take, 
And ſome high officer, therein will vou make 
Philologus. 
J muſt firſt requeſt pour Lordſhips fauour, 
That I map goe home, my wife foꝛ to fer, 
And 3 will attend on pou, within this howꝛe. 
Cardinall. 
Nap J map not ſuffer, pou alone to oe free, 
Unleſſe one of thefe,pour ſuretie wil ber: 
Suggeſtion. 
J ſenſuall Suggeſtion, fox him will vndertake, 
Cardinall. 
Uerie well take him to pou, pour pꝛiſoner J him make. 
Coe vou maiſter Philologus and beare nuk company, 
D2 els J am fure no meate 3 ſhould eate, 
And goe before Zeale, to fe ech thing ready: 
That when we once come, we tay not foꝛ meate: 


Hypocrifie. 
With ſmall fute 3 ſhall mee intreate. 
Cardinall. Exit Tyr. 
Farewell Philologus,and make ſmall delay, 
Perhaps of aur dinners, foꝛ vou J will ſtaie, Exi 
Suggeſtion. Car. & Hyp 


Had not vou bene a wife man, your ſelfe to haue lof, 
And bꝛought pour whole family to wꝛetched eſtate, 
Calbere now of pour bleſledneile, pour ſelfe pou may bof: 
And of all the countrie, accompt pour (elfe foztunate, 

Philologus, 
Such was the wit of my folith pate, 
But what do we ſtap, fo long in this place, 
3 Hall not be well, whil Jam with mp Loꝛdes om 
C 
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Acte fourth. Sceane 4. 
SPIRIT. © PHILO. SVGGES. 


Hilologus, Philologus, Philologus, J fap, 
In time take herde goe not to farre, lohe well thy fteps vnto, 
Let not Suggeſtion of thy lleſh, thy Conſtience thee betray, 
Tho doth tondud ther in the path that leadeth to all woe: 
Nlaigh well this warning giuen from God, befoꝛe thou further goe: 
And ſell not euerlaſting toyes,fo2 pleaſures tempoꝛall, 
From which thou fone (Halt goe, oꝛ they from the bereaued ſhall. 
Philologus. 
Alas, what voice is this J here, lo dolefully to monde, 
Into mine cares, and warneth mer, in time pet to beware, 
Cal bp haue not J the pleaſant path, of woꝛldly pleaſures founde, 
To walk therein for my delight, no man Hall me debarre. 
Suggeſtion. 97 
Loke in this Glaſſe Philologus, foꝛ nought els do thou care, 
Nhat ook thou fee within the famezis not the Coaſt all cleare ? 
Phuologus. 
Haught els but plealure, pompe, and wealth, herein to mee appeare. 
Suggeſtion. 
iue me thy hande, J will be guide, and leave ther in the way, 
what doſt thou fink Philologus: where J dare goe befoze ? 
Spirit. 
Pea, ſh ꝛinke fo it Philoloous tw time turne back J fay, 
In fenfuall Suggeſtions ſteppes , ſeꝛ that thou tread no moze: 
And though the frailtie of the lieſh, bath made the fall full ſoꝛe: 
And to denye with outward lyps, thy Loꝛd and God moſt deare, 
The ſame to ſtabliſh with conſent, of Confcience, ſtand in teare: 
Thou art pet free Philologus,all toꝛments thou matt (cape, 
Oncly the pleaſures of the woꝛld, thou ſhalt awohile foꝛbrare, 
Renownce thy crime and fue for grace, and do not taptiuate 
Thy Conſcience vnto moꝛtall ſinne, the poke of Chꝛiſt do beare, 
Shut vp thele woꝛdes within thy bꝛeſt, which found lo in thine eare: 
Che outwarde man hath cauſed ther, this enterpatic to take, 
G. ij. Beware 
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Beware leaſt wickedneſſe of ſpirit, the fame do perfec make, 


hilologus. 

My hart doth tremble fo: diſtres, my conſtiente pricks mer fore 
And bid nie ceale that courfe in time, which J would gladly runne 
The wrath of God it doth mee tell, doth and my face before ; 
Wiherioze,|% hold it beſt to ccaſe that rate ¥ haue begun. 

f Suggeſtion. 

hele are but fancies certainly, foꝛ this way thou ſhalt hun 
All woꝛldly woes: loke in thy Claffe and tell me what it ſhow, 
Thou wilt not credit other men, beloꝛe thy ſelfe J trow. 

Philologus. 
Oh gladſome Slaſſe, oh mirrour bꝛight, oh criftall cleare as fun 
The ioyes cannot be vttered, Which herein 4 beholde, 
Aherefoꝛe J will not the 1 euill ſo euer come. 
d pirit. 
Ik nerdes thou wilt thy felfe vndm,fap not, but thou arte tolde: 
Philologus. 

Wap, what bap wyll, J will not lofe theſe pleaſures manyfolde 

Vherfoꝛe conduct mer once againe, here take mee by the hande. 
Suggeſtion. 


That ſenſuall Suggeſtion doth leade him vnderſtand. 


Acte fourth. Sccane 3. 
CONSCI. PHILO. SVGGES. 


Las alas, thou wofull wight, what furie doth thee mroue ? 

Do willingly to taſt thy felfe into tonſumyng tyꝛe, 

Ilhat Circes hath bewitched ther, thy woꝛldly wealth to loue 
Moꝛe then the bleſſod ſtate of Soule, this one thing J delyꝛe: 
Tclaigh wel the tauſe with ſincere hart, thy Cofricnce thee require 
And fell not euerlaſting iopes, foꝛ pleaſures tempoꝛall, 
ici Suggeſtion of the fleſh, who fakes thee for to ſuoile: 

From which thou fore ſhalt goe oꝛ they from thee bereaued ſhall: 
And take from the which God elect, true euerlaſting fople, 
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Seer where confufion doth attend, to catch ther in his ſnare, 
UWibole handes, if that thou goeſt on ſtill, thou ſhalt no wap eſchew 


Dhulologus. 
Mhat wight art thou? which for my health, doſt take ſuch ear⸗ 
Conſcience. (nef care: 


Thy craſed Conſciente, which foꝛſer, the plaques toꝛments due, 


UWihich from iuſt Judge, whom thou den yeſt Hal by and by inſue: 


Suggettion. 

Chou hak god triall of the faith, which Z to thee do beare, 

Commit thy laket ie to my charge, there is no daunger nere. 
Conſcience. 

Such is the blindnelle of the fleſh, that it may not deſcrie, 
D2 fee (ye perrus which the Boule, is ready to incurre: 
And much the lolle, our owne eſtates, we can our (clues eſpie: 
Betcauſe Suggeſtion in our hartes ſuch fancies often ſtirre: 
Cilherbyp to woꝛldly vanities, we cleaue as faſt as burre: 
Eſterming them with heauenly iopes, in godnelſe comparable, 
Pet be hep moſtly very pꝛickes, to ſinne abhompnabte. 

Joꝛ pꝛofe we nerde no further goe, then to this pꝛeſent man, 
Tho 44 the bleſſing of the Loꝛde, of riches heuing fore, 
hen with his hart to fancy them, this woꝛldlyng once began: 
And had this Glaſſe ok vanyties eſpied, his eyes before, 
He God foꝛſoke, whereas he ought haue loued him the moꝛe: 
And chofeth rather with his godes, to be thꝛowne Downe to hell, 
Then by rekuſing of the fame, with Ood in heauen to dwell. 

Suggeſtion. 

Nay harke Plulologus, how thy conſciente can teache, 
And would deteyne thee with gloſinges vntrue: 
But heareſt thou Conſcience, thou maieſt long inough pꝛeache, 
Care woꝛdes, from whente reafon oꝛ trueth none enſue, 
Shall make Philologus to bid mer adue. 
That ſhall there no rich man dwell in Gods kingdome: 
where is then Abraham, Iob, aud Dauid betonic: 

Conſcience. 
J ſpeake not largelye of all them, which haue this woꝛldiy wealth, 
Jo Why, I know that riches are the creatures of fhe Love 
G. iu. NAbich 
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ct hich of themſelues, are god ech one, as Salamon vs telleth, 
And are appopnted to do god withall, by Oods olone word, 
But when. they let vs from the Loꝛd, then ought they be abhoꝛd: 
Ahich cauſed Chꝛiſt himfelfe to ſap, that with much leer payne, 
Should Camel paſſe thꝛough needles ey, thẽ rich men Heauẽ obtayn, 

Hereby Wich men, Chꝛilt did not mean, ech one which welth enioy 
But thoſe which faſtned haue their loue vpon this woꝛldly oulk, 
TAherefoꝛe another eryes, and ſayth, oh death, how great anoye 
Doeſt thou procure vnto that man, which in his goddes doth kruſt⸗ 
That thou doeſt this Philologus, thou nodes acknowledge mut, 
lhereby ech one map eally fee, thou takeſt moze delight, 
In Mundane topes, then thou eſteemeſt to be with Angels bright. 

Philologus. 
This toucheth p quicke, J ferle p wound, which if thou canſt not cure, 
As mamed in lunmes J muſt retpꝛe, J can no further go. 
Sugge ſtion. 

This is the groe which Conldience takes againſt thee J am ſure, 
Bccauſe thou vſeſt thoſe delights, which Conſcience map not do, 
And therefore he perſwadeth ther, to leaue the ſame alſo: 

As did the Fore, which caught in ſnare, and (capt with loffe of taple, 
To cut off theirs, as burthenous, did all the reſt counſayll. inst 
Confcience. 

In deede J cannot vſe, thoſe fond and foliſh vanities 

In which the out ward part of man doth take fo great delight, 

No, neither would J, though to me were geuen that liberty, 

ut rather would tonſume them all to nought, ik that J might, 
Joꝛ it I ſhould delight therein it were as god a ſyght, 

As if a man of perfect age, fhould ride vpon a ſticke: 

Oꝛ playe with compters in the ſtreet, which paſtime childꝛen Ipke, 

But all my topes in Heauen remapnes, wheras J long to be, 
And ſo wouldeſt thou, ik that on Chꝛiſt thy fayth full faſtned were, 
Joꝛ that affection, was in Paull the apoſtle, we map fe, 

The firſt to the Philippians doth witnes herein beare, 

His woꝛds be theſe: oh would to Cod diſolued that J were, 

And were with Chꝛiſt, another place his mynde in thole woꝛds fell, 
e are but ſtraungers all from Ood, while in this woꝛzlo we dwell: 


Now 


— 
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Po marke, hob far from his requeſt, diſſenting is thy mynde. 
He wiſht for death, but moze then hell, thou dock the fame detelt. 


Suggeltion. 
The cauſe why Paul did loth his lyfe may eaſely be affignde : 
Becauſe the Iewes in euerie place, did {eke him to moleſt, 
But thoſe which in this woꝛld, obtaine ſecuritie and reſt: 
Do take delight to liue therein, pea nature doth induc, 
Ech lpuing creature with a feare, leaſt death Mould them accrue. 
Pea the fame Paul at Antioche, diſſembled to be dead, 


— While they were gone who fought his lyfe, with ſlones fo2 to deſtroy 


Elias foꝛ to laue his lyfe, to Horeb likwiſe fled, 
So did king Dauid fle, when Saul did ſeeke him to annoy : 
Pea Chꝛiſt himſelte, whom in our deodes, to follow we may isp, 
Did lecrratly conuaigh himſelfe, from ewes fo full of hate. 
when they thought from the top of hil, him to pꝛecipitate. 
Wiberefore,tt is no ſinne at all, a man foꝛ to defende, 
Andekæe pe himlelle from death, ſo long as nature giues him leaue. : 
Confcience. 
The fame whom pou recited haue, conteiued a further end: 
Then to them ſelues to liue alone, as ech man map perceiue, 
Fo? when that Paul had run his courſe, he did at laſt reteiue: 
with hartes conſent, the final death, which was him put vnto, 
So when Chalk had perfourmed his work, he did death vndergoe: 
And would to god, thou wouldeſt do p, which theſe men were conte, 
Foꝛ they diſpiſed woꝛldly pomp, their lleſh they did ſubdue, 
And bought it vnder, that to ſpirit, it moſtly did conſent: 
whereby they feking God to pleaſe, did bid the woꝛld aduc: 
life, Childꝛen, and polleſlions foꝛſaking, foꝛ they knew 
That euerlaſting treaſures were, appointed them at laſt, 
The which they thir ſting, did from them al woꝛldly pleafurcs caſt. 
But thou O wꝛetch dock life pꝛolong, not that thou wouldſt gods 
As dutie binds vs all to do, moſt chicfip gloꝛpkp, name 
But rather by thy liuing fill, wilt Cods renowne defame, 
And moꝛe and moꝛe . him, this is thy daft J ſpy. 
ulologus. 


FJ meane fo line in wozldly pes, J can it not denye. 
on- 
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Conſcience. 

b Nhat are thoſe ioyes, which thou aft meane, but pleaſures ſtraing 

Vy bling of the which, th on chalt 3 his heauꝑ rod: (fro god: 
uggeſtion 

Cuſy knoweſt thou what f Philologus, be wiſe thy felfe onto, 

And liſten not to theſe fond woꝛdes Which Conſcience to the tell, 
F702 thy defence J wyll alleadge one woꝛthy leſſon moe: 

Cinto the which J am right ſure, he cannot anſwere well: 

Then Dauid by vaine truſt in men of warre, from God ſoꝛe fell, 
And was appointed of thee plagues, the eaſieſl ſoꝛ to chuſe, 

He ſaide Cods mercy eaſier is to get, then mans as J ſuppoſe. 

Againe he fapeth among the Plalmes, it better is to truſt 
In Ood, then that our confidence we ſelle ſhould in man, 
TUberforc,to this which J now fay of force conſent thou muff: 
That wien two euils before vs plaſte, no way avoide we can: 
Into the hand of Ood to fal by choyte is lawfull than, 

Becauſe that Sod is merepfull, when man no mercp ſhow, 
Thus haue J pleaded in this cauſe, ſufficiently J trow. 
Conſcience. 

How can you ſay, vou truſt in Cod, when as pou him foꝛſake, 
And of the wicked Pammon herre, do make pour fained frende, 
Ho, no, theſe woꝛdes which pou recite againſt you mostly make: 
Foꝛ thus he thinks in his deſtreſſe, God cannot mer defende, 

And therfore by Suggeſtion fraile,to mans beipe he bath leande. 

Marke who fay tructh ol him 02 mee. and do him beſt beleue, 
Philologus. 

J Ipke thy woꝛdes, but that to lotr thefe i iopes it woulde mer greeue. 
Conſcience. 

And where Suggeſtion, telleth ther, that Cod in merties flow, 
Vet is he wl ſinnes to coꝛrect, and true in that he ſpeake, 

T herfoꝛe he ſapeth, who fo my name, befoꝛe men ſhall not know, 
J Hall not know him, when as Judge J ſhall fit in my ſeate. 
This if pou call to minde, it wil pour pꝛoude pꝛeſumption bꝛeake, 
Againe he ſayeth, who fo his lyfe oꝛ godes, will feeke to fauc, 
Shal loſe them all: but who foꝛ Chꝛiſt wil loſe them, gaine ſhall 

Suggeſtion. (haue 

hat did not Peter Chꝛiſt deny, pet mercy did obtaine. 
where 
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Tlhere if he had not, of the Ie wes, he ſhould haue fafked death: 


Philologus. 
Euen fo ſhall J in tract of = bitter teares complaine. 
Suggeſtion 
Pea time inough, though thou deftertt, vntill thy lateſt breath. 
Conſcience. 
So ſaieth Suggeſtion vnto thee, but Conſcience it denpeth, 
And in the ende What fo J ſap, ſoꝛ trueth thou ſhalt eſppe, 
And that moſt falſe, which eee, ſhal in ſecreat hart deny. 
ilologus, 
Ah wꝛetched man, what ſhall 3 dw ? which do fo plapnly fe, 
My fleth and Spirit to contende, and that in no.fmall thing, 
Butias concernyng the euent, of extreame miſerie: 
Wihich either ſtudie to auopde, oꝛ cis vpon me bꝛing, 
And which of them J ſhould beſt truſt, it is a doubtfull thing. 
My Conſcience ſpeaketh truth mee think, but pet becauſc J feare, 
By his aduice to ſuffer death, J do his woꝛdes foꝛbeare. 
And therfore pacyf thy ſelfe, and do not fo toꝛment, 
Thy ſelle, in vaine J muſt ſeeke ſome meanes foꝛ to efchetv, 
Theſe griping grecfes, which onto meer, J {ee now imminent. 
And therfoꝛe will no longer ftay,but bid ther now adue. 
Conſcience. 
Oh flay J fay Plulologus, oꝛ els thou wilt it rue. 
hilologus. 
It is loſt labour that thou doeſt, % will be at a point, 
And to iniope theſe woꝛldly ioyes, J ieoparde will a iont. Exit 
Conſcience. Phil. & Sug. 
Oh curſed treature O fraile fleſh, O meat fo2 woꝛmes, O duff, 
O blather puffed full of winde, O vainer then thefe all, 
Wihat caufe haſt thou in thine owne wit? to haue fo great a truſt: 
Tlhich of thy felfe tanſt not eſpie, the euils which on thee fall, 
The blindnefle of the out ward man, Philologus thew Hall 
At his returne, vnleſſe J can at laſt, make him relent, 
Foz why the Loꝛd him to coꝛrect, in furious wꝛath is bent. 
Exit Conſciencia. 


0. f Al 
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A&e. fyfth. Sͤ⸗cäcane. 3: 


HY POCRISIE. 


8 Uch chopping cheare, as we haue made, the like bath not bin fine 
And who fo plealant with my Loꝛde, as is Philologus, 
Vis recantation, he hath made, and is dilpatebed cleanc, 
Of all the griekes which onto him, did ferme ſo dangerous: 
Tithich thing pou know, was brought to pale efpeciallp by bs, 
Do that Hypocrifie hath done that, which Sathan did intende, 
That men loꝛ woꝛldly wealth, ſhould ceaſe the Cofpeil to defende: 
Uthat ſhall become of folith Cafe, I meane Philologus: 
n ac uall maner to pour eyes, ſgall repꝛeſented bee : 
7 oꝛ thougg as now,be fames to be, in ſtate moſt gloꝛious, 
He ſhall not long continue ſo, eche one of you ſhall fee. 
But needes J muſt be packing hente, my fellowes ſtay for me, 
Shake handes before we do depart, you (hall ſee me no moꝛe: 
And though Hy pocriſie goe away, of hypocrits bere is god ſtoꝛe. 


Exit Hyp, 
Acte fyfth. Sccane 4. 


PHILO. GISBERT. PAP HI. 


Dime on my Childꝛen deare to me, and let vs talk a while, 
Ok woꝛldly godes, which J haue got and of my pleaſant fate, 
A hich fortune bath inſtalled mee, who on me cherclp ſmyle. 
So that into the top of whrele, ſhe doth mex eleuate: 
J haue eſcaped all miſhaps, of which my Conſcience did pꝛate, 
Aud where before J ruled was, as is the common forte, 
Nobu as a Judge within this Land, J beare a Rulers pa: 45 
Gisbertus. 

Ind ede, god father, we haue tauſe, to praife your grauitie, 
Cibo did both ſaue pour felfe from woe, and vs from begging ſtate, 
There if pou had perſeuered ſtill, as we did feare greatly: 

Haut gods from vs, your Children ſhould, to Legate bene confiſcate 
Our glojtous ponpes, then, ſhould we haue bene glad fo to Bowe 7 
ap 1. 
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Paphinitius. 

But now, not oncly that you had fo: vs, but alfo haue 

Such offices, whereby moꝛe gaines, vou peare by peare Mall ſaue: 
Philologus. 

% was at point, once, very neare, to haue bene quite foꝛloꝛne, 
Had not Suggeſtion of the fleſh, from folly mee reclapmed, 
Amd (et this Slalle of woꝛldly roves, my fight and eyes befoꝛne: 
The fight wherol did cauſe all thinges, ol mee to be dildained, 
J thought 3 had felycitie, when it J had obtained: 
And to fay trueth, 3 do not care, what to my ſoule betide, 
Do long as this pꝛoſperitie, and wealth by mee abide, 

But let vs home warde gee againe, ſome paſtime there to make, 
My whole delight in ſpoꝛt and games, of pleaſure J repale: 

Orror. 

Pap Kap thy tournay bere awhile, J do thee pꝛiſoner take, 

J Thai! abate thy pieaſures ſone, yea, to fone, thou wilt ſuppoſe, 
Philologus. 
hat Is thy name 2 whence comin thouzwherfozc to me dilcloſe⸗ 
Orror 

My name is calde Confuſion and horror of the mynde, 
And to correct impenitents, of Cod J am allignde. 

And for betauſe thon doſt diſpiſe, ods mercy and his grace, 
And wouldſt no admonytion take, by them that did thee warne, 
either when Conſcience tounſailed the, thou weuldſt his woꝛdes 
who would haue had thee vnto god, obedience tru to learne:(imbꝛace 
oꝛ couldſt betivane Suggeſtions craft,¢ Conſcience truth diſcerne 
Beholde therloꝛe, thou Halt of mee an other lellon beare, 
WAbich wil thou, nil thou, W torment of Conſcience, thou ſhalt beare 

And where ty au halk extinguiſhed, ihe holy Spirit of Cod, 
And made him wery with thy ünnes, which dayly thou balk done, 
He will no lenger in thy ſoule, and ſpirit make abode: 
Wut with the Oraces, which he gaue to the, now is he gone, 
So that to Godwarde, by Chꝛiſtes death, reioyſing thou haſt none, 
The peace of Conſcience faded is, in ſtcuu twhercof, J bꝛlng 
The Spirit of Sathan, blaſphemp, concuſion and cur ſing. 

Che Clafic like wiſe oF e e is thine onely top 

U. 


n 
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J will trantfoꝛme into the Olaſſe of deadly deſperation, 
By lok ing in the which, thou ſhalt conceiue a great annop: 
Thus haue J caught the in thy pꝛide, and brought thee to damnatid: 
Do that thou art a patterne true, — Gods iuſt indignation: 
Vlhereby eche man may warned be, the like ſinnes to eſchew, 
L caſt the fame toꝛments „ in thee they ſhall view. 
ulologus, 
O pairifull paine of derpe dildaine, oh griping greefe of hell, 
Oh hoꝛroꝛ huge, oh ſoule ſuppꝛeſt, and Maine with deſperation, 
Oh heape of ſinnes, the ſum wherof, no man can number well: 
Oh death, oh furious flames of hell, my iuſt recompenfation, 
Oh wꝛetched wight oh creature curſt, oh childe of condempnatioit, 
Oh angrie God, and mercileſſe, moſt fearefull to beholde, 
Oh Chꝛiſt thou art no Lambe — mee, but Lion fearte and boulde. 
Hbertus. 
Alas deare Father, what doth moue and cauſe pou to lament ? 
Philologus. 
My ſinnes (alas) which in this Glatle,appeare innumerable, 
Foꝛ which J hall no pardon get, foꝛ Ood is fully bent: 
In furie foꝛ to puniſh me, with paines intollerable: 
Neither to call to him foꝛ grace, o: pardon am J able, 
My ſinne is onto death, J fele Chꝛiſtes death doth me no god, 
Neither for my behwfe, did Chꝛiſt ſhed his moſt precious bloud. 
Paphinitius. 
Alas deare e 3 fay (ay) what fodaine chaunge is this? 
11 lo logus. 
J am condemned into hell, theſe toꝛments to ſuſtaine. 
Gisbartus. 
Oh ſay not ſo my Father deare, Oods mercy mighty is, 
Philologus. 
The fentence of the righteous Judge, cannot be cald againe, 
Aho hath already tudged mer to euerlaſting papne: 
Oh that my bodie buried were, that it at reſt might bee, 
Though foule were put in Iudas place, oꝛ Caines extremitie. 
Gisbertus. 
Oh Bꝛother halk pou to the Towne and tel Theologus, 
bat ſodaine plague and puniſhment, my Father hath 9 8 
ap Mn 


The Cohflict of Confcience. 
Paphinitius. 
J run in halt, and will requeſt him foꝛ to come with vs, 
Gisbertus. 
Oh Father, rei your ſelfe in God, and all thing ſhalbe well, 
Philologus. 

Ah dꝛedfull name, which when J heere, to ſigh it mee compell: 
Cod is again mez J perteiue, he is none of my Cod, 
Uinleffe in this, that he will beat, and plague me with his rod. 

And though bis mercy doth ſurpaſſe, the ſinnes of all the woꝛlde, 
Pet ſhall it not once profit me, oꝛ pardon mine offence, 
Jam refuſed vtterly, J quite from God am whoꝛld: 
My name within the Boke of lyfe, had neuer refidence, 
Chꝛiſt prayed not, Chꝛiſt ſuffered not, my ſinnes to recompence: 
But only foꝛ the Loꝛdes elect,of which fort Jam none, 
I feele his iuſtice towardes meer, his mercy all is gone: 

And to be ſhoꝛt, within ſhoꝛt ſpate, my finall end ſhall beer, 
Then ſhall my ſoule ingurre the paines, ok vtter defolation, 
And J hall be a pꝛeſident, moſt hozrible to ſœ: 
To Gods elea, that they may ſee, the pꝛice of abiuration. 

Gisbertus. 

To here my Fathers dolefull plaints, it bꝛingeth pꝛeturbation, 
Tinto my ſoule, but vonder tomes, that god Theologus: 
Oh welcome fir,and welcome you god walter Euſebius. 


Ade. fyfth. Sceane. 2: 


THEO. PHI. EVSE. GIS. PA PHI. 


Gd ſaue vou god Philologus, hob do you by Gods grace, 
Philolozus, 
Vou welcome are, but J bie vile wꝛetch, am heere euill found 
Euſcbius. 
hat is the chiefeſt caufe tell vs) of this pour doloꝛus cale 2 
Philolozus. 
Oh would my foule were ſunke in hell. ſo body were in qrounde 


That angrie Cod, now hath his wili who fought mi to confounde. 
Wu, Theo- 
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Theologus. 

Oh fay not fo Philologus, foꝛ God is gracious, 
And to foratue the penitent. bis mercy is plentious. 
Do pou not knoſv that all the earth with mercy doth abound, 
And though the unnes of all che woꝛld vppon one man were lapde, 
It he one oni ſgarke of grace oꝛ mercy once had found, 
Wis wickednes could not him harme: wherefore be not diſmayde, 
Chꝛiſtes death alone for all pour ſinnes, a perfec raunſome papde: 
God doth not couct ſinners death, but rather that he may 
By liuing ſtill, be waill his ſinnes, and fo them put awape. 
Conſider Peeter Who three tymes his Maiſter did denpe: 
Pea, with an oath, and that although) Chꝛiſt did him warning giue, 
Vith whome before tyme he had lyued fo long familiarlp, 
Df whome fo many benefits of loue he did receiue, 
Vet when once Peeter his olwne fault, did at the lait perteiue, 
And did be waile his koꝛmer cryme, with ſalt and bitter teares, 
Chꝛiſt by and by did pardon him, the Cofpedl witnes beares. 

Whe theefe lpkewiſe, and murtherer, which neuer had don god, 
But had in miſcherfe ſpent his dayes, pea, during all his lpfe, 
Vith latteſt bꝛeth when he his ſinnes and wickednes with foe, 
And with iniguitpes of fieth, his ſpirit was at ſtrife, 

Thoꝛob that one motion of his heart, and power of true beliefe, 
He was reteiued into grace, and all his ſinnes defaced, 
Chꝛiſt ſaving, ſone in Paradice with me thou ſhait be placed. 

The hand ol Ood is not abꝛidged, but Mill he is of mpage, 
To par don them that call to him vnkfainedly foꝛ grace, 
Againe, it is Gods pꝛopertye, to pardon ſinners qinght: 

Pꝛay therefore with thy heart to Ood, here in this open place, 

And from the very rote of heart bewaile to him thy cafe; 

And allure the, God will, on thee his merty ſhow, 

Chꝛough Jeſus Ch i he gim our aduocate you knolwe, 
nlologus. 

3 haue no fapth, the woꝛdes pou ſpeake my hart doth not belccue, 
J muſt conteſle that J ſoꝛ ſinne, am iuſtly thʒowne to hell. 

Eufebius. 
Wis monſtreus incredulitpe, my very heart doth greeue, 
Ab dere Plulologus, J haue knolwne by face and vilage well, 
A ſoꝛte 
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A fort of men, which haue bene bert, with Diuels and ſpirits fell, 
In farre woꝛſe ſtate then you are pet, bꝛought into deſperation. 
Pet in the ende haue bene reclaimde, by godly exhoꝛtation. 

Such are the mercies of the Loꝛde, he will thꝛow downe to hell: 
And pet call backe againe from thence, as holy Dauid Wꝛightes. 
That: ſhould then let peur truſt in Cod? J pap pou to vs tel, 
Dith to foꝛgiue, and do vs gad it chiefelp him delightes. 

TUbat would not pou, that ol pour ſins, he ſhould pou cleane acquite2 
Dow can he once denie to pou, one thing pou do requeſt⸗ 
Thich hath already geuen to you, his beſt beloucd Chik. 

Lift vp pour hart in hope therefoꝛe, a while be of god cheare, 
And make accelle, vnto his ſeate of grace, by earneſt prayer, 

And Cod will ſurelp pou relteue with grace, ſtand not in leare: 
Philologus. 

J da belcue that out from Sod, pꝛoceede theſe comfortes faire, 
So do the Diuels, pet of their health, they al wap doe diſpaire. 
They are not written vnto me, fa: J woulde fame attaine, 

The mercy, and the loue of God, but be doth me dildaine. 

Bow would pou haue that man to lyue, which hath no mouth to eate 
No moꝛe can J lpuc in my loule, Which haue no faith at all: 

And where you ſap, that Peter did, of Chꝛiſt ſone pardon get, 

who in the ſelſe ſame ſinne, with meer, ſrom Cod did greatly fall, 
why: J cannot, obtaine the ſame, to you J open ſhall: 

Cod had reſpea to him alwaies, and did mer Frmlp leue, 

But J alas, am repꝛobate, Cod doth my ſoule repꝛoue. 

Moꝛeduer. 4 will fay with tongue, u hat ſo peu wyll require, 

Py harte J {rele with blaſphemp, and curſiiig is ropleate. 
a Theologus. 
Then pꝛap with vs, as Chit vs taught. we de pou all defire. 
Piilo'ogus, 
To pꝛap with lips, vnto yeur Cod, you (hall met ſeene intreate, 
My ſpirit, to Sathan is si sara can it not thence get: 
‘ufebrus, 
Cot ſhall renue pour fpirit againe, pꝛay encly as you can, 
And lo ahi peu in the ſame, we pray ech Chꝛiſtian man. 
J Plulologus. 
O God which dwelleſt in the He: uens and art our father deare. 


Thy 
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The Conflict of Conſcience. 


Thy holy name throwghout the world be ener ſainctified, 

The kingdome of ti word and ſpirit, vppon vs rule might beare, 

Thy wallin earth,as 75 thy fainéts in heauen be ratified, 

Our day ly bread, we thee beſeech, O Loid for vs prouide, 

Our ſinnes remit Lord vnto vs)as we ech man forgiue, 

Let not tentation vs afluyle, in all euill vs releeue. Amen. 
Theologus. 

The Lord be pꝛayſed. who hath at length thy ſpirit molliſied, 
Theſe are not tokens vnto vs of pour repꝛobation, 

Vou moꝛne with teares, and fue foꝛ grace. wherfoꝛe be certificd, 

That God in mercy giueth care, vnto pour ſupplitation, 

Tclherfoꝛe diſpayꝛe not thou at all of thy ſoules pꝛeſeruation, 

And fay not with a deſperat heart, that Cod againſt ther is, 

He will no doubt, theſe paynes once paſt reteiue pou into bliffe, 
Philologus. 

No no, my friends, you only heare and fee the outward part, 
Thich though vou thinke they haue don wel, it boteth not at all, 
My lyppes haue ſpoke the woꝛdes in derde, but pet J feele my heart, 
ith curſing is repleniſhed, with rancoꝛ, ſpight, and gall, 

Neither do J pour Loꝛd and God, in hart my father call, 

But rather feeke his holy name foꝛ to blaſpheame and curſſe, 

My fate therkoꝛe doth not amend but ware ſtill woꝛſe and woꝛſe, 

J am ſecluded cleane from grace, my heart is hardened quight, 

herefoꝛe pou do pour a ſpend pour beth in vapne. 
ulcvlus. 

Oh fay not fo Philologus, but let pour heart be pight, 

Tippon the merepes of the Loꝛd, and J pou aſſertapne, 
Kemillion of your founcr ſinnes, vou fhall at laſt obtapne: 
God hath it lade / who cannot lye) at whatſoeuer time 
A ſinner ſhall front heart repent, 3 will remitt his crpme. 
Philologus. 
Vou cannot fay fo much to me, as herein J do knowe, 
That by the mercpes of the Loꝛd, all ſinnes are don alwaye, 
And vnto them that haue true fapth, aboundantlp it flowe, 
But whence do this true fayth pꝛocerde to vs, J do pou pray, 
It is the only gift of Cod, from him it comes alwape, 
J would thercfoze he would vouchlafe, one ſparke of fapth to Leni 
ithin 
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within my bꝛeaſt, then of his grace, J know J ſhould not want. 
But it as eaſely may be done, as vou may with one ſpoone, 
At once take vp the water cleane, which in the ſeas abide: 
And at one dꝛaught, then drink it vp, this Mall pe doe as fone, 
As to my bꝛeſt of true belecfe,one ſparkle ſhall betide: 
Tulh, vou which are in pꝛoſperous ſtate, my paines haue not tried 
Doe think it but an eaſy thing. a ſinner to repent 
Him of his ſinnes, and by true faith, damnation to pꝛeuent. 
The healthfull nerde not Obificks art, and ye which are all haile, 
Can giue god counſell to the fick, their ſickneſle to eſche w: 
But here alas, confuſion, and hell, doth me affaile, 
And that all grace, from me is reft, I finde it to be true. 
My hart is ſtæle, ſo that no faith, can from the fame inſue. 
J can conceiue no hope at all, of pardon oꝛ of grace, 
But out alas, Contuſion is al wap before m fate. 
Aud certainlp, euen at his time, J do moſt playnly fe, 
The deuils to be about me rounde, which make great pꝛeparation, 
And keepe a ſtirre here in this plate, which only ts for: mer. N 
either doe J conceiue, theſe thinges by vaine imagination, 
But even as trulp, as mine epes, beholde pour ſhape and faſhion. 
Wherefore, deſired Death dilpateh, my body bꝛing to reſt, 
Though that my ſoule, in furious flames of fire, be ſuppꝛelt. 
Theologus. 5 
Pour minde corrupted noth pꝛeſent, to vou, this falfe illuſion, 
But turne awhile, onto the ſpirit of trueth, in your diſtreſſe, 
And it (all caſt out from pour eies, all hoꝛroꝛ and confuſion: 
And of this pour afflicion,tt will pou fone redꝛeſle. 
"Bufebins, 
Wie haue god hope Philolocus,of pour ſaluation doubtleſſe. 
Philologus. 
What pour hope is concerning mee, J vtterly contempne, 
My Conſcience, which foꝛ oc ſtand, as guiltie me condemne. 
uicolus. 
hen did this hoꝛroz firſt vou take, what think vou is the cauſe: 
Philologus. 
Cuen ſhoꝛtly, after J did make, mine open abiuration, 
Foz that à did prefer my gods, befoꝛe Gods holy lawes. 
(23 J. Wheres 
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Therefore in wrath he did me ſende, this hoꝛrible veration, * 

And bath me wounded in the ſoule, with greeuous tribulation: 

That J map be a pꝛeſident, in whom all men map view, 

Choſe toꝛments, which to them, that wil foꝛſake the Loꝛd, are due. 
Theologus. 

Pet let me bouldly aſke one thing of pou, without offence, 
TUlhat was pour foꝛmer faith in Chꝛiſt, which pou beloꝛe did holde⸗ 
F992 it is laide of holy Paule, in theſe fame woꝛdes in lente: 

It cannot be that vtterly, in faith he ſhould bee colde, 

Who fo he be,which perfectly, true faith in hart once holde: 

Aherfoꝛe rehearte in ſhoꝛt diſcourſe, the ſum of pour belcefe, 

In thefe pointes chicay, which foꝛ health of ſoule, are thought moſt 

Plulologus. N 

T did Wen in hart; that Chriſt was hat true factifiea, 

Which dyd appeafe the fathers wrath,and that by him alone 

We were made iuſt and ſanctifiedil dy d beleeue lykewiſe, 

That without him, heauen to attaine, ſufficient meanes were none, 

But to reknowledge this againe, alas, all grace was gone: 

J neuer loued him againe, with right and ſincere harte, 

Neither was thankfull foꝛ theſſame, as was ech godmans part. 

But rather toke the faith of Chꝛiſt, foꝛ lpbertie to ſinne, 

And did abuſe his graces great, to further tarnall luſt, 

what wickedneſſe J did tommit, J cared not a pine: 

Foz that, that Chꝛiſt diſcharged hadany ranſome, J dyd truſt: 
wherfoꝛe the Loꝛd doth now correct, the fame with torments iuſt. 
My ſonnes, my ſonnes, I ſpeake to pou, my counfell ponder well, 
And pꝛaaiſe that in Deedes, which J in woꝛdes ſhall to pou tell. 

3 ſpeake not this that J would ought, the Cofpell derogate, 
which is mok true in euery part, I muſt it nedes confeſſe, 

But this J fap, that of vaine faith alone, xou ſhculd not pꝛate: 
But alſo by pour hol lyfe, you ſhould peur faith expic le, ö 
Betæut mt ſyꝛes, foꝛ by god pꝛofe, theſe thiuges J do expꝛeſſe: 
Peruſe the woꝛighting of S. James, and ſtrſt of Peters too, 
which all Oods people, holpneſſe of tyfe erhoꝛt vnto. 

By ſundꝛie reaſons, as fo: firſte, becauſe we rangers are, 
Againe, ſinne from the fleſh pꝛotecde, but we are of the ſpirit, 
Che third, becaule te fleſh al way, againſt the Spirit do warre, . fa 

he 
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The fourth,» we may Top the mouthes of ſuch as Would backbight, 
The fifth, that other by our lyues, to God redute we might: 
Againe, they fing a pleaſant ſong, which. fing in Dede and word, 
But where euill lite inſue god woꝛds, there is a foule diſcozꝛde: 

But 3 alas, moſt wꝛetched wight, whereas J did pꝛeſume, 
That J had got a perfect faith, did holy life dildaine: 
And though J did to other pꝛeach, god lye J did conſume: 
My lyfe in wickedneſſe and ſinne, in ſpoꝛt and pleaſures vaine, 
No, neither did J once contende, from them fiety to refraine, 
Beholde therfore, the iudgements iuſt, of Con doth mee annoy, 
Pot fo: amendement of my lpfe, but mee foꝛ to deſtrop. 13 

uſebius. 
Ne da not altogether like of this your erhoꝛtation, 

whereas vou warne vs not to truſt, ſo much vnto our faith, 
But that god woꝛkes we Mould pꝛepare, vnto our pꝛeſeruation. 
There are two kindes of righteduſneſſe, as Paul to Romanes faith: 
The one dependeth of god woꝛkes, the other hangs of faith: 
The former which the woꝛld allowes, god counts it leaſt of twaine, 
As by god pꝛofe, it ſhall to you, in woꝛds be pꝛoued plapne. 

For Socrates and Cato both, did purthaſe great renowne, 
And Ariftides ſurnamed Iult, this righteouſnelle fulfilled, 
Ahertoꝛe he was as iuſteſt man, erpelde his natiue totvne, 
Pet are their foules with Ant ydels, in hell fo euer ſpilledd 
Wecaule they fought not righteoulnes, that way that Ood thé willed 
Che other righteduſnes coms from faithe, whith God regards alone, 
Aad makes vs ſeeme immaculate, before his heaucnlp thꝛone. 

TAherſfoꝛe, there is no tauſe pou ſhould, ſende vs to aut warde act, 
As to the ancoꝛ oꝛ refuge, ol our pꝛeſeruation. 

heologus. 

The meaning of Philologus, is not heere fo exact, 
As do his woꝛdes make it to ſæme, by pour allegation, 
He doth nat meane betwerne god works, and faith to make relation 
As though woꝛkes were equiuolent, ſaluation to attaine. 
As is true faith, but what he ment, 3 will fet downe moꝛe N 5 
He did erhoꝛt the vongmen heere, by him foꝛ to beware, — 
Leaſt as he did, ſo they abuſe, Gods goſpell pure,, 
And N gan e eg of faith the gilt ſo rare: 

ay. } Jen ii} herby 
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hereby they think, what fo they do, the ſelues from toꝛments free, 
And by this proud pꝛeſumption, Oods anger Mould pꝛocure: 
And where they voaſt and vaunt, thẽ ſelues, god faithfull men to be, 
Pet in their lyues, (hey do deny their faith in ech degree : 
, Wberfore be ſaith, as Peter ſaide, fe that pou do make knowne, 
Pour owne election by pour woꝛkes:againe, S. Ia mes both fay, 
Stew mee thy faith, and by my woꝛks, my faith ſhall thee be Motvn, 
And wherupon his owne offence, he doth to them bewꝛap, 
TAheras he did vainegloꝛ youllp, vpon a dead faith fap: 
Which fo2 the in warde righteoulneſſe, he alway did ſuſpea, 
And bereupon all godlynes of lyfe, he did neglea. 
Philologus. 1 
That was the meaning of my woꝛdes, how euer J them ſpake, 
The truth (alas) vile ne ere and Conſcience to true fle 
f cologus. 
Mhat: do pou not Philologus, With vs no comfo2t take, 
hen all theſe thinges, ſo godlyly, to pou J do reueale, 
Eſpetiallp, ſith that pour ſelle, in them are feene ſo well: 
Some hope vnto vs of pour health, and ſafetie pet is left, 
we do not think that all Gods grate, from pou is wholly reft. 
Philologus. 
Alas, what comfoꝛt can betide, onto a damned wꝛetch? 
what ſo J bere, fx, fcœle, taſt, ſpeae, is turned all to woe. 
Euſebius. 
Ab deare Philologus, think not, p ought can Gods grace outreache, 
Conſider Dauid which did ſinne in luſt, and murther to: 
Prt was he pardoned of his ſinnes, and fo ſhalt thou alſo. 
Phil. Bing Dauid alwaies, was eled, but J am repꝛobate, § 
And therefore I can finde ſmall eaſe, by waighing his eſtate. 
Ve alſo prayed vnto Sod, which J ſhall neuer doe, 
His prayer was that Cod would not, his ſpirit take away: 
But it is gone from mee long ſince, and ſhall be giuen no moe. 
But what became of Cayne, of Cam, of Saul, J do you pꝛaꝝ? 
Of Iudas, and Barehu, theſe muſt my Confcience fay. 
Of lulyan Apoſtata, with other of that true, 
The fame toꝛments muſt à abide, which theſe men did inſue: 
heologus. 
Alas my friend, take in gad part, the chattment of p ine : 
0 


The Conflict of Conſcience. 


Who noth coꝛrect pou in this woꝛld, that in the lyfe to come, 
He might you laue, for of the ete: Scriptute beares ree wei 
WoO ogus 
That is not Gods intent with mer though it be fo with aer, 
who after bodies puniſhment, haue into fauour come: 
But J (alas in ſpirit and ſoule, theſe greenous toꝛments beare, 
Cod hath condemded my Coſcience, to perpetuall greife and feate. 
J would moſt gladly chuſe to lyue, a thouſand, thouſande peare. 
In alt the toꝛments and the ariefe that damned foules ſuſtaine, 
So that at length J might haue eaſe, it would me greatly 1 
But J alas, ſhall in this lyfe, in toꝛments fill remaine, 
while Gods iuſt anger, vpon mer, ſhall be reuealed plaine: 
And J example made to all, of Gods iuſt indionation, 
Db that np body were at reſt, and ſoule in condemnation. 
Euſebius. ni 
J pꝛap vou anſwer me herein, where pou by derpe difpaire, 
Say,pou are woꝛſe here in this lyfe, then if pou were in hell, 
And foꝛ betauſe to haue death come, vou alway make pour pꝛaper, 
As though your ſoule and body both in toꝛments great did dwell: 
It that a man ſhould giue to vou a ſwoꝛd, J pray pou tell, 
would pou deſtroy pour ſelfe there with? as doe the delperate, 
which hange 02 kill, oꝛ e e pꝛecipitate. 
110 ogus 
Oiue me a ſwoꝛde, then all pou know, what is in mine intent. 
ebius. 
Pot ſo my friend, 3 9 herein were pour will > 
Hologus. 
A cannot, neither wilt A tel , wherto J would be bent. 
Theologus,- 
Theſe woꝛdes doe nothing edifpe, but rather fancies fill, 
which we would gladly if we could, indeudur ſoꝛ to Hill. E 
wherefore, ¥ once againe requeſt, together let vs pray 
And fo we will leaue pou fo God, and fend pou hence awar. 
Philologus, 
J cannot pray, my ſpirit is dead, no faith in me remayne 
Theoloꝑus. 
Fig as pon can, no moze then might, we can alk at vour hand. 
J. ii. a Philo- 
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Philologus. 
Py 8 turned is 15 finne, fo2 Cod boty tt Wanne 
uſebius. 
It is the falſ hd of the ſpirit, which do pour health withſtande, 
That teach vou this, wherkoꝛe in tune, reiea his filthy bande. 
Theologus. 
Come hnæle by meer, and let vs pꝛap, the Loꝛd of Weauen vnto: 
©  Philologus, 
with as go wi! as did the Diuell, out of the deaffe man goe. 
O God which dwelleft in the heauens. &c. (come, 
Tuflh ſirs, vou do pour labours lofe,fee where Belzabub doth 
And doth wiuite mee to a feaſt, you therefore ſpeake in vaine, 
N ea it pou aſ he duꝗht moze of me in anſwer ¥ will be dumbe, 
J wil not walk my tong ſoꝛ naught, as fone (hal! one finall grapne 
Ok Puterdivre, fill all the world, as J true faith attaine. 
Theologus, 
wie will no lenger fay you now, but let pou hence depart. 
e 
Pet will we pray continually,that God woulde ina conuart. 
Theologus, 
Gisbertus and P. phinitius conduct him to his plate 
But fee he haue god company vet him not be alone: 
Ambo. 
ie ſhall fo do, Ood vs aſſiſt, with his moſt holp grace. 
isbertus. 
Come Father do pou not think god, that we from hence begone⸗ 
Philologus. 
Let go my handes at lybertie, aſſiſtaunce J crane none: 
Oh that J had a ſwoꝛde awhile, J Gould fone ealed be. 


Ambo. 
Alas deare father, what do pou? Euſcb. His wil we may nol fe 
Theologus, Excunt Phi. Giſ. P. ph. 


O gloꝛious God, ho wonderfull, thoſe iudgements are of thine 
Thou dat behcloc the lecret hart, naught doth thy epes beguile, 
Oh what occaſion ts vs giucn, to feare thy might deuine, 
ind from our ha es to hate and lothe,iniquitics fo vile, 

Leak foʒ the fainc,thou in thy wꝛath, doſt grace from vs exile. 
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Whe out warde man doeth thee not pleaſe, noꝛ yet, the minde alone, 
But thou requireſt both of vs, 02 elle regardelt none. 
Eufebius, 

Were may the woꝛldlinges haue a glaſle, their fates for to behold, 
And learne in time, koꝛ fo eſcape, the iudgements of the Noz de, 
Ulhilſte they by llattering of them ſelues, of faith both dead and colds 
Do ſell their ſoules to wickednes, of all god men abhoꝛde: 
But godlynes doth not depend, in knowing of the worde: 
But in fullfilling of the fame, as in this man we fe, 
ho though he did to others preach, his lyfe did not agree. 

heologus, 

Againe Philologus twitnelleth, which is the trueth of Chziſt, 
Foꝛ that tonſenting to the Pope, he did the Loꝛde abiure, 
Mhereby he teacht the wauering fayth, on which five to perſiſt: 
And thole which haue the trueth of Ood, that ſtill they may indure, 
The Typꝛaunts which delight in blode, he likewiſe doth allure, 
In whole affayꝛes, they ſpende their time: but let vs home warde goe. 


Euſebius. 
Jam content, that after meate, we mape reſoꝛte him to. Exiunt. 
Theo. & Eufe, 
Ade fixe. Seance laſt. 
NVNTI vs., 


O5 iopfull newes, which J repoꝛt, and bꝛing into pour cares, 

Philologus, that would haue hangde himſelfe with coard, 

Is nowe conuerted vnto God, with manie bitter teares, 

By godly councell he was won, all pꝛapſe be to the Loꝛde, 

Wis errours all, he did renounce, his blaſphemies he abhoꝛde: 

And being conuerted, left his lpfe, erhoꝛting foe and friend, 

That do pꝛofeſſe the fapth of Chꝛiſt, to be conſtant to the ende, 

Full thyꝛtie werkes, in wofull wiſe, afflicted he had bene, 

All which long time, he toke no fode, but fort againſt bis will, 

Euen with a (pone to poure ſome bꝛoath, his terth bet werne, 

And though they fought by foꝛce, this wile to feede him Mill, 

He alwayes Crone with all his might, the fame on ground to ſpill, 

So that no ſuſtenaunte he reteiu de, ne lleepe could he attapne, 

And nowe the Loꝛd, in mercy great bath ealde him of his payne, 
FINIS W. 
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